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T will be to little Pur- 
pofe, the Author 
prefumes, to offer any 
^ fcty*^iaKC Reafons, why the fol- 
lowing Poems appear in Pub- 
L-4ic ; for it is ten to one whether 
i he gives the true, and if he does, 
^ it is much greater odds, whether 
the gentle Reader is fo courteous 
' as to believe him. He could tell 
3 the World, according to the laud- 
\ able Cuftom of Prefaces, , that 
A 3.V. ;: i^ 



b 
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vi Jhe PREFACE. 

it was through the irrefiilihle 
Importunity of Friends, or fome 
other Excufe of ancient Renown, 
that he ventured them to the 
Prefs ; but he thought it much 
better to leave every Man to 
guefs for himfelf, and then he 
would be fiire to fatisfy himfelf: 
For, let what will be pretended, 
People are grown fo very ajpt 
to fancy they are always in the 
Right, that, unlefs it hit their 
Humour, it is immediately con- 
demned for a Sham . arid Hypo- 
crify. 

In fhort, that, which wants 
ifP^r-Excyfelf^ being in Print, 
♦ • . , ought 



rhe PREFACE, vii 

li ought not to have been printed 
II at all ; but whether the enfuing 
1, Poems deferve to fland in that 
le Clafs, the World muft have Leave 
1 to determine. What Faults the 
true Judgment of the Gentleman 
may find out, it is to be hoped 
his Candour and good Humour 
ji will eafiljr pardon ; but thofe 
t! which the Peeviflmefs and ill 
Nature of the Critic may dif- 
cover, muft expert to be unmer- 
cifully ufed : Though, methinks, 
it is a very prepofterous Pleafure, 
to fcratch other Perfons till the 
Blood comes, and then laugh at 
and ridicule them. 



viU 7^^ PREFACE. 

Some Perfons, perhaps, may! 
wonder, How Things o( ^is JVa->, 
ture dare come into the World i 
without the Protection of fome . 
great Name, as they call it, and' 
a fulfome Epiftle Dedicatory to hit' 
Grace ^ or Right Honourable : For, 
if a Poem ftruts out under my, 
Lord^s Patronage^ the Author 
imagines it i& no lefs than Scanda^ 
ium Magnatum to diflike it ; ef* 
pecially if he thinks fit to tell the 
World, that this fame Lord is a 
iperfon of wonderful^// andLT/a* 
derftanding, a notable Judge of 
Poetryy and a very confiderable 
Poet himfelf. But if a Poem 

have 



r>&# PREFACE, ix 

lave nointrin£c£xcellencies>and 
^ Beauties, the greateft Name 
n the World will never induce a 
(fan of Senfe to approve it ; and 
fit has them, Tom Piper\ is as 
pod as my Lord Dukes ; ' the 
fnly Difference is, 7W claps half 
u Ounce of SnufFinto the Poet's 
iandy and his Gract Twenty 
juineas : For, indeed there lies 
heStrength of a great Name, and 
he greateft Protedion an Author 
an receive from it. 

To pleafe every one, would be 
I new Thing ; and to write fo as 
:o pleafe no body, would be as 
lew: For even Quarles and 

Wythers 



X The PREFACE. ^ 

Wythers have their Admirers.- 
The Author is not fo fond of 
Fame, to defire it from the inju-Nj 
dicious Many j nor of fo mortifi- 
ed a Temper, not to wifli it fi-om'^ 
the difcerning Few. It is not the, 
Multitude of Applaufes, but the 
Good" Senfe of the Applauders,- 
which eftablifhes a valuable Re^:^ 
putation ; and if a Rymer or a 
CoNGRBVE fay it is well, he will 
not be at all folicitous how great 
the Majority may be to the con- 
trary. 

LONDON, 
Anno 1699, 
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TT^e Choice. 
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[•*F ^Hcav*!! the grateful Liberty would 

[give. 
That I might choofe my Method hew 

[to live; 
And all the fe Hours propitious Fate 
[fhould lend, 
lifsful Eafe and Satisfadlion fpend ; 

EAR fome fair Town I'd have a private Seat, 

t uniform, not little, nor too great : 

jr, if on a rifing Ground it flood ; 

his Side Fields, on that a neighboring Wood. 



2 77)e Choice. 

ft fhould within no others Things contain. 
But what are ufeful, neceffar>', plain : 
Methinks 'tis naufeous, and I'd ne'er enduie 
The needlefs Pomp of gaudy Furniture, 
A little Garden, grateful to the Eye ; 
And a cool Rivulet run murm'ring by i 
On whofe delicious Banks a ftately Row 
Of fhady Limes, or Sycamores fhould grow. 
At th' End of which a filent Study plac'd, 
.Should be with all the nobleft Authors grac'd : 
Horace and Virgil, in whofe mighty Lines 
Immortal Wit, and folid Learning, (hines ; 
Sharp Juvenal, and am'rous Ovid too. 
Who all the Turns of Love's foft Paffion knew : 
He that with Judgment reads his charming Lines, 
Xn which ftrong Art with Wronger Nature joins, 
Muft grant his Fancy does the beft excel ; 
JHis Thoughts fo tender, and exprefs'd fo well : 
With all thofc Modems, Men of fteady Senfe, 
Efteem'd for Learning and for Eloquence. 
Jb ibme of thefe, as fancy fhould advife, 
I'd always take my Morning Exercife : 
for fure no Minutes bring us more Content, 
7han thofe in pleafmg, ufeful Studies fpent» 

Fd have a clear and competent Eflate, 
That I might live gcnteely, but not great : 
As much as I could moderately fpend ; 
>^ litde morct fometimes t'oblige a Friend. 



n^e Choice. 3 

Kor (hould the Sons of Poverty repine 
Too much at Fortune, they (hould tafte of mine ; 
And all that Objcds of true Pity were, 
Siould be reliev'd with what my Wants could fpare ; ^ 
For That our M^ker has too largely giv'n. 
Should be returned in gratitude to Heav'n. 
A frugal Plenty fhould my Table fpread ; 
, With healthy, not luxurious, Difhes fed ; 
Enough to fatisfy, and fomething more. 
To feed the Stranger, and the neighboring Poor. 
Strong Meat indulges Vice and pamp'ring Food 
Creates Difeafes, and inflames the Blood. 
But what's fufficient to make Nature llrong^ 
And the bright Lamp of life continue longy. 
rd freely take ; and as I did pofTefs, 
The bounteous Authtr of my Plenty bleft* 

Fd have a little Vault, but always dor* j 
With the bcft Wines each Vintage could afford. 
Wine whets the Wit, improves its native Force, 
And gives a pleafant Flavour to Difcourfe : 
By making all our Spirits debonair, 
Throws off the Lees, the Sediment of Care. 
But as the greateil Bleffing Heaven lends. 
May be debauch'd, and ferve ignoble Ends % 
So, but too oft, the Grape's refrefhing Juice, 
Does many mifchievous Effects produce. 
My Houfe (hould no fuch rude Diforders kao^ 
As from high Drinking confequently flow ; 

B % Ner 



4f The Choice. 

Hor would I ufe what was fo kindly giv'n. 

To tht Difhonour of indulgent Heav'n. 

If any Neighbour came, he fhould be free, 

Us'd with Refpe£^, and not uneafy be. 

In my Retreat, or to himfelf orme. 

What Freedom, Prudencc^and right Reafon, give. 

All Men may, with Itnpunity,, receive : 

But the leaft f^erving from their Rule's too much ;: 

Eor what's forbiddea us,, 'tis Death to touch* 

That Life may be more comfortable yet. 
And all my Joys refin'd, lincere, and great ; 
rd choofe two Friends, whofe Company would be 
A great Advance to my Felicity : 
Well bom, of Humours, fuited to my own, 
Difcreet, and Men, as well as Books have known : 
Brave, gcn'rpus,^ witty, and exaftly free 
From loofe Behaviour, or. Formality : 
Airy and Prudent ; merry but not light ;. 
Quick in difcernihg, and in judging right : - 
Secret they fliall be, faithful to their Tfufl^; 
In Reas'ning copl, ftrong, temperate, and jull: 
Obliging, open, without huffing, brave ; 
Brifk in gay talking, and in fober grave : 
Clofe in Difpute, but not tensCcious ; try'd 
By folid Reafon, and let That decide : 
Not prone to. Luft, Revenge, or envious Hate ; , 
Nor bufy Medlers with Intrigues of State : 
Strangers to Slander, and fworn Foes to fpite ; 
Not .quarrelfome, but ftout enough to fight ;. 

Loy; 



T^he Choice. 5 

loyal, ftnd pioas, Friefids to C^sar ; tnie^ 
As dying Martyrs, to their Maker too. 
In their Society I could not mifs 
A permanent, fincere, fubilantial Blifs. 

Would bounteous Heav'n once more indulge, Pd 
(For who wouldifo much Satisfadlion lofe, [choofe 
' As witty Nymphs, inc Converfation, give) 
Near fome obliging modeft Fair to live : 
For there's that Sweetnef^ in a Female Mind,. 
Which in a Man's we cannot hope to find ; 
That, by a iecret, but a pow'rful Art, 
Winds up the Spring of Life, and does impart 
Brefh vital Heat to the tranfported Heart. 

Td have her Reafon all her Paflion« fway : 

Eafy in Company^ in private gay : 

Coy to a Fop, to the defcrviag free ; 

Still conftant to herfelf, and juil to me. 

A Soul (he Ihottld have for* great A^ons fit; 

Prudence and Wifdom to direft her Wit : 

Courage to look bold Danger in the Face ; 

No Fear, but only to be proud, or bafe ; 

Quick to advife, by an Emergence prcft. 

To give good Counfel, or to take the beft. 

I'd have th' Expreffion of her Thoughts be fucH, 

She might not feem referv'd, nor talk too much : 

That fliews a Want of Judgment, and of Senie ;• 

More, than enough is but Impemnencc. 

B y Her 



6b TBe Choice^ 

Mcr Condttft regular, her Mffth refin*d ; 
Civil to Strangers, to her Neighbours kind ; 
Averfe to Vanity, Revenge and Pride ; 
In all the Methods of Deceit untry'd : 
So faithful to her Friend, and good to All, 
N6 Cenfure might upon her Actions fall : 
Then would e'en Envy be compell'd to fay, 
She goes the leaft of Womankind a ftray.. 

T6 thw^ fair Creatupe I'd fometiine^ retire ;: 
Her Converfation would new Joys infpire ; 
Give Life an Edge fo keen, no furly Garc* - 
Would ventui« to aiTault my SouJ, or dare, 
Near my Retreat, to hide one- fecret.Snare, 
But fo diving, fo noble a Repafl: 
Ed Jeldon^, and with Moderation, tafte : 
EoD higheft Cordials ail their Virtue lofe, . 
%y a too frequent and too bold a Ufe ; 
And what would cheer the Spirits in Diflrefri: 
lUilis our Healthy wheittakenta Excefs*. 

Vj> be concemM in no litigious- Jar jv 
B^lov'd by All, not vainly popular*. 
Whate'cr Affiftance I had Pow'r to bring,. 
T'obligc my Country, or to ferve my King^^ 
Whene'er =^ey call, I'd readily afibrdi 
My Tongue,, my Pen,, my Gouofel, ormy Swonlu 
]^w-fiiit8 Fd (hun, with aa much ftudious Care,., 
4%tI:woJul(l£|jeaa. where httngEj lions ace», 

i 



The Choici:. 

txHtnriif^ pot op hijuries; than bo* 

k Fti|(Of to hun, w1h)M be a Plq^eto msu,^. 

lvalue Quiet at a Price too great. 

To give for my Revenge fo dear a Rate : 

For what do we by all our BufUe gaiUf 

Biit counterfeit Delight for real Pain.. 

If Heaven a Date of many Years would givc^ 
Thos I'd in Pleafure, Eafe, and Plenty live. 
Ana as I near approach*d the Verge of Life,, 
Sbm^-kind Rektioir (for I'd have no Wife) 
SwqM take upon him all my worldly Care^ 
Whilft I did for a better State prepare. 
Then rd not be with any Trouble vex'd^ 
Nor have the Evening of my Days perplcx'd \ 
lot by Ik filent and a peaceful Death,. 
Without a Sighy re£gn my aged Breath*. 
And when comjmitted to the Duft, Pd have 
FewTearsy but iHendly, dropt into my GravOi^ 
Then would my^ Exit fo propitious be. 
All Men would wi(h to live and die like mc* 
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LOVE 

Triumphant over 

RE A S O IS 
A VISION. 

THO'gloomyThofights dUturb'd my anxious Bre 
All the long Night, and drove away my Reft 
Juft as the. dawning Day; began to rife, 
A grateful Slumber clos'd my waking Eyes : 
But adive Fancy to flrange Regions flew, 
And brought furprizing Objects to my View. 

Methovght I walk'd in a delightful Grove, 
The loft Retreat of Gods, when Gods make Lo've. . 
Each Beauteous Objed my charm'd Soul amaz'd,^ 
And I on each with equal Wonder gaz'd ; 
Nor knew which mod delighted : All was fine : 
Tiie noble Frodud of (bme fow'r Dxvine. 

] 



Love Triumphant y &c. g? 

as I traversed the obliging Shade, 
ich Myrtle, Jeflamin, and Rofes,^ made,. 
V a Pcrfon whofe cceleftial Face 
Erft declared her Goddefi^ of the Place : 
I difcovcr'd when approaching near, 
Afpeft full of Beauty, but fevere. 
I and M'ajeftick ; every- awful Look: 
my Soul a fecret Horror -ftruck. 
ancing farther on, (he made -a ftand, 
I beckon'd me ; li kneeling, kifs'd her Handj. 

n thus began Bright Deity ! (fot fo 

are, no Nfortals fiich Perfeflions know) 
ly intrude ; but how I was convey'd 
Jiis ftrangc Place, or by what powerful Aid,, 
wholly ignorant ; nor know I more, 
irhere I am, or whom I do adore, 
ad me then, that I no longer majr 
'arknefi ferve the Goddefs I obey, 

DUTH ! fhe replyM, this Place belongs to one, 
rhom you'll be, and Thoufands are undone. 
fe pleafant Walks, and all thefe fliady Bow'rs>. 
in the government of dang'rous Pow'rs. 
b's the capricious Mafter of this Coaft ; 
fatal liabyrinth, where Fools are loft, 
ell not here amidft thefe gaudy Things, 
•fe fhort enjoyment no true Pleafurc brings %. 
lave an Empire of a nobler kind : 
•egal. Scat's in the coeleflial Mind ;^ 



lo Love Triumphant 

Where witH a godlike and a peaceful Hand,. 
I rule and make thofe happy I command. 
For, while I govern, all within's at Reft v 
No ftormy Paffion revels in my BreaH : 
But when my Pow'r is defpicable grown. 
And rebel Appetites ufnrp the Throne, 
The Soul no longer quiet Thoughts enjoys ; 
But all is Tumult, and eternal Noife. 
Know, Youth! Pm Reason, which you've oft defpis'd 
I am that Reason, which you never priz'd : 
And tho' my Argument: fuccefslcfs prove, 
(For Reason feems Imperiinence in Lo<ve) 
Yet ril not fee iny charge (for all Mankind 
Are to my Gaardianihip by Heav'n affign'd) 
Into the Grafp of any^ Ruin run„ 
That I can warn 'em of, and they may (hum 
Fly, Youth, thefit GuilQr.Shades ;<i!etreat iaTiniv 
Ere your Mifbdce'» coovevted^ a Crine : 
For Ignorance no longer can atone, 
' When once the Error^and the Fault is known. 
Yon thoaght pcrhapH (as giddy Youth in€iinM>.: 
Imprudently ta value all that ihines,) 
In thefe Retirements freely to poiTefs 
True Joy, and itiong fdbftantial Happinefs : 
But here gay Foli>^y keeps her Court, and here^ 
Ih Crowds, her tributary Fops appear ; 
Who blindly lavifh of their golden Days, 
Confume them all in her fallacious Ways. 
Pert Love with her, by joint Commiffion, rules 
•Intlui capacious Realm of idk Fools i 

W 



vver Reason, ii 

W\iO by falfc Arts, and popular Deceits, 

The carelefs, fond, unthinking Mortal cheats, 

Tis eafy to defcend into the Snare, 

By the pernicious Conduct of the Fair ; 

But fafcly to return from this Abode, 

Requires the Wit, the Prudence of a God : 

Tho* you, who have not taftcd that Delight, 

Which only at a Diftance charms your Sight, 

May with a little Toil, retrieve your Heart : 

Which loft is fubjedl to eternal Smart. 

Bright Delia's Beauty, I muft needs confefs. 

Is trucly great ; nor would I make it Icfs : 

That were to wrong her, where (he merits moft ; 

fiut Dragons guard the Fruit, and Rocks the Coaft. 

And who would run, that's moderately wife, 

A certain Danger, for a doubtful Prize ? 

If you mifcarry, you are' loft fo far ; 

(For there's no erring twice in Love and War) 

You'll ne'er recover, but muft always wear 

Thofe Chains you'll find it difficult to bear. 

Delia has charms, I own ; fuch Charms would more 

Old Age, and frozen Inrpotence to, Lo<ve : 

Bat do not venture, where fuch Danger lies ; 

Avoid the fight of thofe vidorious Eyes, 

Whofc pois'nous Rays do to the Soul impart 

Delicious Ruin, and a pleating Smart. 

iTou draw, infenfibly, Deftrudtion near; 

Und love the Danger, which you ought to fear. 

f the light Pains you labour under now, 

)«ftrw your Eafe and make your Spirits bow, 

You'ii 



V2 Love 'Triu7nphani 

'You'll find 'cm much more grievous to be born^ 
"When heavier made by an imperious Scorn ; 
Nor can you hope, fhe will year Paffion hear 
With fofter Notions, or a kinder Ear, 
Than thofe of other Swains ; who always found. 
She rather widened than clos'd up the Wound. 
But grant, (he fhould indulge your flame, and give ' 
Whatever you'd afk, nay, all you can receive ; 
The (hort-iiv'd Plcafure wauld fo quickly cloy, 
;Bring fuch a weak, and fuch a feeble Joy, 
You'd have but fmall Encouragement to boaft 
The Tinfel Rapture worth the Pains it coft. 
V Coniider S t r e p ho n^ foberly of Things , 
What flrange Inquietudes Love always brings ? 
'The foolifh Fears, vain Hopes, and Jealoulies, 
^Whichftill attend upon this fond ©'Yeafe : 
.3Iow you mufl cringe and. bow, fubmit and whine.; 
<}all ev'iy .Feature, .ev^ry -Look, Divine : 
Command each Sentence with an humble Smile : 
Tho' Nonfenfe, fwear. it is an heavenly Style : 
Servilely rail at all (he difapproves ; 
And as ignobly flattct all fhe loves : 
Renounce your very Senfe, and iilent fit. 
While Ihe puts oiF Impertinence. for Wit: 
Like Setting-dog, new whipp xl for fprinp^ing Game, 
Y 'U mufl be made, by due Corredion, tame. 
But if you can endure the naufcous Rule 
•Of Woman, do ; love on, and be a Fool. 
You know the Danger, your own Methods ufe ; 
The Good pr fivil's in your Pow'r to choofe : 



, ever Reasidn. 13 

\ Set who'd expe£l a fhort and dubious Bliis 
I On the Declining of a Precipice ; 
I Where, if he flips, not Fate itfelf can favc 
f Tlie falling Wretch from an untimely Grave ? 

!Thou great Diredfa^is of our Mind, fajd 1, ' 
"^e fafely on your Dictates may rely ; 
And thatwhichyou have now fo kindly preft, 
I Is, true, and wKhout Contradidlion, bell : 
I But with a fteady- Sentence to controiil 
. The Heat and Vigour of a youthful Soul, 
I While gay Temptations hover in our Sight, 

And, daily bring new Objefis of Delight, 
; W^luch on us with iurprizing Beauty fmile, 
■ Js l)ifiicuk ; but is a uoble Toil. 
The beft may flip, and the moft cautious fall:; 
fie's more than Mortal that ne'er err'd at all. 
And thd* fair Delia has my Soul poflefl, 
i'U chafe her bright Idea from my Bread : 
At leaft, ril mAc one Eflay- If I fail, 
4^d Delia's Charms o'er Reason does prevail 
I may be, iure, from rigid Cenfure free, 
tiOVE was my Foe; and Love's a Deity, 

Then fhe rejoin'd ; May you fuccefsfal prove, 
ttt your Attempt to curb impetuous Love ; 
Then will proud Pailion own her rightful Lord, 
Vott to yourfelf, I to my Throne reftor'd : 
But to confirm your Courage, and infpire 
Voor Rcfolutiohs with a bolder Fire, 

C JPolfow 



14 Love Triumphant 

Follow me. Youth! I'll fhew you that fhall more 
Your Soul to curfc the Tyranny of Love- 
Then fhe convey'd me to a difmal Shade, 
Which melancholy Yew and Cyprefs made; 
Where I beheld an antiquated Pile 
Of rugged Building in a narrow Ifl^; 
The Water round it gave a naufeous Smell, 
Like Vapours fteemin^ from a fulph'rous Cell. 
The ruin'd Wall, composed of ftinking Mud, 
O'er-grown with Hemlock, on Supporters flood ^ 
As did the Roof, ungrateful to the View : ! 

'Twas both an Hofpital, and Bedlam too. ' 

Before the Entrance, mouldering Bones were (pread, ■ 
Some Skeletons entire, fome lately dead; ' 

A little Rubbilh, loofely fcatter'd o'e;- 
Their Bodies uninterx'd, lay round the Door. 
No Fun'ral Rites to any here were paid ; ' 

But dead like Dogs into the Duft convey'd. 
From hence, by Reason's Conduft, I was brought 
Thro* various Turnings to a Ipacious Vault ; 
Where I beheld, and 'twas a piournful Sight, 
Vaft Crowds of Wretches all debarred from Light, 
But what a few dim Lamps, expiring, Jiad ; 5 , 

Which made the Proiped -more amazing fad. / 1 

5ome wept, (ome rav'd, fome mufically mad : jJ 

;Some fwearing loud, and others laughing : Some ., 
Were always talking j others always dumb, 
flere one, a Dagger in his Breaft, expires, 
^nd qucHchcs with his Blood his am'rous Fires : 

Th«» 
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There hangs a fecond ; and not far remov'd^ 

A third lies poifbn'd> who falfe Celia lov'd^ 

All Sorts of Madnefs, cv'ry Kind of Death, 

5y which unhappy Mortals lofe their Breath, 

Vere here expos'd before my wandering Eyes> 

The fad EfFedts of Female Treacheries : 

)thers I faw who were not quite bereft 

)f Senfe, tho' Ytry fmall remains were left, 

Surfing the fatal Folly of their Youth, 

^or trufting to peijurious Woman's Truth. 

rhefe on the Left. — Upon the Right a View 

)f equal Horror, equal Mis'ry too ; 

\mazing, all employed my troubled Thought,. 

\nd with new Wonder, new Averfion brought. 

There I beheld a wretched, num'rous Throng 

3f pale, lean Mortals ; (ome lay flretch'd alo&gr 

Dn Beds of Straw, difconfolate and poor ; 

Others extended naked oa the Floor i 

Sxil'd from human Pity, here they lie, 

And know no. End of Mis'ry till they die. 

But Death, which comes in gay and proip'rous Days 

Too foon, in Time of Mifery delays. 

These dreadful SpeAacres had fo much PbwV, 
1 vow'd, and fblemnly to lo^ye no more : 
For furc that Flame is kindled from below,. 
Which breeds fuch fad Variety of Woe. 

Then we defcended, by fome few Degrees, 
From thig ftupendous Scene of Miferies ; 

C 2 BoU 
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Bold Reason brought mc to another C.ave^ 
Dark as the imnolb Chambers of the Qrave^ 
Here, Youth, ihe cry'd, m the acutefl Pain 
Thofe Villains lie who have their Fathers flain, 
Subb'd their own Brothers, nay, their Friends, to pi 
Ambitious, proud, revengeful, Mifb-efTcs ^ 
Who, after all their Services, preferred 
Some rugged Fellow of the brawny Herd 
Before thofe Wretches ; who, de^airing, dweB 
In Agonies no human Tongue can tell. 
Parknefs prevents the too amazing Sight ; 
And you may blefs the happy Want of Light. 
But my tormented Ears were filPd with Sighs^ 
Expiring Groans, and lanientable Cries, 
So very iad« I could endure no more \ 
Methought I fe}t the Miferies they bore. 

Then to my Guide faid t For Pity, npw 
Condudl me back \ hese I confirm my Vow» 
VSniich if I dare infiin^, be this my Fate } 
To die dius wretched, ztA repent too la|te. 
The Charms of Beauty 1*11 no more purfue i 
Delia, ^ewel^ farewel for ever too* 

Then we return'd to the delightful Grove f 
Where Reason i|iU difiiiaded me from Love. 
You fee, (he cry'd, what Mifery attends 
On LovE^ and where too frequentlv it ends ; 
And let not that unweildy Paffion Iv/ay 
y9)ir Soul, which none bu( whining ]?ools obey. 
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nafculinc, brave Spirit fcoras to owa 
)r(Mid Ufurpcr of my facred Throne % 
ivith idolatrous Devotion, payi 
e falfe God or Sacrifice or Praife. 
lyren's Muiic charms the Sailor's Ear ; 
; is ruinM, if he ftops to hear : 
if you liften, Love's harmonious Voice 
ich delights, as certainly deftroyv. 
fia mix'd with Aconite may have 
ifant Tafte, but fends you to the Grave: 
lo' the latent Poifon may be ftill 
Je, it very feldom fails to kill. 
ho*d partake the Food of Gods, to die 
n a Day, or live in Mifey ? 
d eat with Emperors, if o'er his Head 
liard hung but by a fmgle Thread I* 
s Banquets are extravagantly fwect, 
ither kill, or fnrfeit, all that eat ; 
when the feted Appetite ia tir^d^ 
oath the Thoughtt of ^hat theyonctf a|il(ilr^d* 
e promised, Strephqn, to forfake ^ ChiffCM 
:lia, tho' fhe courts you to hfft Arms : 
are I may your Rcfolution truft ; 
never want Temptation, but be juft. 
of this Nature, Youth, muil not be broke ; 
J always bound, tho* *ti^ a gentle Yoke. 



* The Feaft of Democles. 

C 3 Wouldi 



i^ Love TriumpBant 

Would Meivbe wife, and my Advice purfue. 

Love's Conqueils would be fmall, liis Triumphs k 

For nothing can oppofe his Tyranny, 

With fuch a Profpeft of Succefs as I: 

Me he detells, and from my Prefence flics. 

Who know his Arts-, and Stratagems deipife. 

By which he. cancels mighty Wifdom's Rules, 

To make himfelf the Deity of Fools : 

Him dully they adore,, him blindly ferve ; 

Some while they're Sots and others while they flarve 

For thofe who under his wild Conduifl go. 

Either come Coxcombs, or he makes *em fo. 

His Charms deprive, by their ftrange Influence, 

The Brave of Courage, and the Wife of Senfe : 

In vain Philofophy would fet the Mind 

At Liberty, if once by him confin'd : 

The Scholar's Learning, and the Poet's Wit^ 

A while may ftruggle,. but at laft. fubmit : 

Well weigh'd Rpfults, and wife Conclufions, feem* 

Bui: empty Ch^it, Impertinence, to him : 

His Opiates feize fo ftrongly on the Brain, 

They make all prudent Application vain. 

If, therefore, you refolve to live at Eafe, 

To tafte the Sweetnefs of internal Peace ;: 

Would not for Safety to a Battle fly. 

Or choofe a Shipwreck, if afraid to die ; 

Far from thefe pleafurable Shades remove. 

And leave the fond^ inglorious Toil of Love.. 



Th; 
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This faid, fhc vanifh'd, and metfiought I found? 
Myfclf traniported to a riiing Ground ;• 
from whence I did a pleafant Vale furvcy ; 
liarge was the Profpedl, beautifuU and gay. 
There I beheld th' Apartments of Delight, 
Whofe curious Forms oblig'd the wond'ring Sight. 
Some in full View upon the Champaih placed, 
With lofty Walls and cooling Streams embraced : 
Others, in fliady Groves, rctir'd from Noife; 
The Seat of private and exalted Joys. 
At a great Diftance, 1 perceiv'd there ftood 
k ftately Building in a Q>acious Wood, 
iVhofe gilded Turrcts^ raised their beauteous Heads- 
Hfigh in the Air, to view the neighboring Meads r 
Where vulgar Lovers (pend their happy Days 
[n ruftic Dancing, and delightful Plays. 
But while I gaz'd with Admiration round,. 
[ heard from far coeleftial Mufic found : 
So foft, fo moving, fo harmonious, all 
The artful, charming Notes did rife and fall ; 
My Soui, tranfported with the graceful Airs, 
Shook off the Preffures^of its former Fears : 
[ felt afrefh the little God begin 
To fdr himfelf, and gently move within. 
Then I repented I had vow*d, no more 
To loiHi or Delia's beauteous Eyes adore; 
Why am I now condemned to Banifhment, 
Afid made an Exile,. by my own Confent ? 

Ciighing 
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I fighing cryM, Why, (hould I live in Pain 
Thofc fleeting Hours, which ne'er return again ? 
O Delia ! what can wretched Strephon do ! 
Inhuman to himfelf, and falie to yoa I 
*Tis true, Pvc promis'd Reason, to remove 
From thefe Retreats, and quit bright Delia's Lovi 
But is not Reason partially unkind? 
Are all her Votaries, like me, confin'd ? 
Muil none, that under her Dominion live. 
To Lovty and Beauty, Veneration give ? 
Why then did Nature youthful Delia grace 
With a majeftick Mien, and charming Face \ 
Why did (he give her that furprifing Air ; 
Make her fo gay, fo witty, and fo fair ; 
Miftrefs of all that can AiFedion move j 
If Reason will not fuffer us to hve ? 
But fince it mull be fo, I'll hafte away ; 
*Tis fatal to return, 2Mid Death to (lay* 
From you bleft Shades (if I n*ay call you fo 
Inculpable) with mighty Pain, I go : 
Compeird from hence, I leave my Quiet here ; 
I may find Safety, but I buy it dear. 

Then turning |oand> I fasv a beauteous Boy, 
Such as of old were MeiTengers of Joy : 
Who art thou, or from whencef If feut, faid I, 
To me, my Hafte requires a quick Reply. 

* I come, he cry'd, from yon coeleftial Grove, 
Whci^ ftands the Temple of the God of Love ; 

Wi 
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wliofe importaat P«fo«M' f^m. we graced, 
jiifUy, ia his high Proee^OQ j^ac^d : 
ttefalx Stre^hon, and obey that God^ 
; Scepter ne'er is diang'd into a iLod ', 
Gody to whom the Havghty, and the IVoud, 
lold» the Braveft, nay, die Bcft, have bow'd : 
God, whom all the lefler Gods adore ; 
Q Exiftence, and the firft in PowV. 
him I come, on £mba% Dtvuiey 
I thee» Delia, Delia may be thine ; 
lom all Beauties rightful Tribute pay r 
k, the young, the lovely, and the gay^ 
dare pu(h your Fortune, if you dare 
\ reibfar'd, and preTs the yielding Pair, 
s and Glory will your Labours ax»m i 
ite does rarely on the Valiant frown. 
'ere you toe to be tmknidly ns*d, 
received, and fcornftiUy reftui'd ; 
;ater Glory^ and more Fame efctanw, 
ofes Delia, than who Phyllis ^ains. 
) prevent ail Fears diat may ariie. 
Fears ne^cr move the daring and die Wife), 
dark Voliimcs of eternal Doom, 
\ all things paft, and prefent, and to come, 

rit, I faw thcfe Words h is dtcvttdy 

'tkefhov^s Love to I>uLi A jHuiUjkcceed. 
would you more ? While Youth and Vigour iafi, 
and be happy j they decline too faft. 
ith alone you're capable to prove 
lighty Tranfports of a gen'rous L§^e : 

For 
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^Qt dull Old Age, with fumbling Labour cloys 
Before the Blifs, or gives but withered Joys. 
Youth's the bell Time for Adion Mortals have : 
That paft, they touch the Confines of the Grave. 
Now, if you hope to lie in Delia's Arms, 
To die in Raptures, of difTolve in Charms^ 
Quick to the blifsful, happy Manlion fly^, 
Where all is one continu'd Extafy. 
Delia impatiently expedls you there : 
And furc you will not difappoint the Fair.- 
None but the Impotent, or Old, would Hay, 
When Love invites, and Beauty calls away. 

Oh ! you convey, faid I, dear charming Boy,, 
Into my Soul a ftrangc, diforder'd Joy. 
I would, but dare not, your Advice purfue ; 
Fve promis'd |(.eason, and I mufl be true ; 
Reason's the rightful Emprefs of the Soul, 
Does all exorbitant Deflres controul ; 
Checks 9v'ry wild Excurfion of the Mind^^ 
By her wife Didates happily confin'd : 
And he that will not her Commands obey,. 
Leaves a fafe Convoy in a dang'rous Sea.. 
True,.! bve Deliat to a.vaft Exceis,. 
But I muft try to make my Paffion le{s :; 
Try, if I can, if poffible, I will ; 
For I have vow'd, and muft that Vow fulfil.- 
Oh ! had I. not, with what a vig'rous Flight 
Could I purfue the Quarries of Delight ! 
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could I prefs fair Delia in thefe ArmK, 

[ diffolv'd in Ltyve^ and fhe in Charms i 

LOW no more muft I her Beauties view ; 

remble at the Thought to leave her too. 

r would I give, I might my Flame allow ! 

:is forbid by Reason, and a Vow ; 

mighty Obftacles : Tho* Love ef old, 

jroke thro* greater, ftronger Powers controul'd. 

Id I ofiend, by high Example taught, 

uld not be an inexpiable Fault, 

Crimes of Malice have found Grace above ; 

fure kind Heav'n will fpare the Crimes of Lon/e ; 

rft thou, my Angel, but inflrudl me, how 

ht be happy^ and not bre^k my Vow ; 

>y fome fubtil Art, diflblve the Chain j 

i foon revive my dying Hopes again. 

ON and Love, I know could ne'er agree; 

would command, and both fuperior be. 

on's fupported by the fm'wy Force 

lid Argument, and wife Difcourfe : 

iOVE pretends to ufe no odier Arms, 

foft Impreffions, and perfuafive Charms, 
muft be difobey'd ; and fhall I prove 
bel to my Reason, or to Love ? 
lien, fuppofe I fhould my Flame pnrfue, 
A may be unkind, and futhlefs too ; 
i my Paffion, with a proud Difdain, 
fcom the £cw of fuch an humble Swain c 

fhould I l2d>our under mighty Grief, 
id all Hopes, or Profpeft of Relief. 
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So that, methinks, 'ti» fafer to obey 

Right Reason, tho' fhe bears a rugged Sway, 

Than Love's foft Rule ; whofe Subjedls underg# 

Early or late too fad a Shaie of Woe. 

Can I fo foon forget that wretched Crew, 

Reason juftnow exposed before my View ^ 

If Delia (hould lie cruel, I muft be 

A fad Pwtaker of their Mifery. 

But your Encouragements, fo ftrongly move, 

I'm almoft tempted to purfiie my Lo've : 

For fure, no treacherous Deiigns fhould dwell 

In one that argues and perfuades fo well ; 

For, what could Love by my DeflruAioii gain 1 

Xovb's an immortal God, and I a Swain : 

And Cure I may without Suspicion, truft 

A God ; for Gods -can never be unjuil. 

Right yo» conclude^ repiy'd the fmilingfioy^ 
Xx>vB mint none ; 'tis Men themfelves deflroy : 
And thofc vile Wretches wkich you lately faw, 
Tranfgreis'd his Rules, as well as Reason's Law. 
They^re not Lot^'« SubjeSs/ but the Slaves of Lufi^ 
Nor is their Punilhment fo great as juft. 
For Love and Lt^ eflentiaJly divide. 
Like Day and Nighv Humility and Pride : 
One Darknefs hides, t'other does shmys fhine ; 
This of infernal Make, and that Divine. 
Reason no generous Paffion does oppofe^ 
'Tis Lufi^ (not Love) and Reas4)n that are Foes. 
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tiids you {com a bafe, iaglorioas Platte^ 
ic as the gloomy Shade from whence It came : 
lis her Preeepts ihould Obedience find ; 
iTours is not of that ignoble Xiod. 
err, in thinking fhe would difapprove 
brave Purfuit of honourable Lovti * 

therefore judge what*i harmlefi, an Ofibfce; 
t her Meaning, and imiftake her Scnik, 
x>uld not fiich infipid Counfel giv^ 
ot to iove at all ; 'tis not to live ; 
vhere bright Virtue and true Bmiuty tm^' 
that in Dblia, charming DblIa'S Ey^^ 
d you, contented, fee tk' angelit Maid ' - 
i Alexis' dull Embctces laid? 
mgh-hewn Tirrairs poflcfs thoffe diarm; '* ^ 
:h.»B in Heav'n, ^e Hea^'n of Db triads Aakiftt 
ider, Y«iith, what Tranfport you £arep^ 
moft entire F^^icity below ; 
:h is by Fate alone referv'il fbryou: 
irchs have been denyd t ^ Monaiths 4ii^: 
I, 'tis difficult to gain Ac Prise ; 
KTOuld be cheap, and bw in noble Eyib : - 
iere is one Mt Minute, when the Mlhd 
: ungnarded, waidng to be'ldnd; ^ 
h the wife Lover 4indedlanding jig^,- ^ 
in Wee Day upon the Wingi' otUt^t 
irgc your Vw;, but cam Aofe Vows prcfrifl, 
s firft Foundation and whofe Heafc^ fiulY 
ow'd to leave fair Delia ; but you thl^ughf 
PaSon was a Crime^ your Flame a Fault. 
D 
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B« fincc your Judgment eiyd, it has no Force 
To bind at qjj* but is diflblv^d of Courfe } 
'And ther^sfbre heii^tis no longer luere^ 
But baniih a}l the dull Ren^ains of fear. 
Dare you be bappy. Youth ? But dare, and be^ > 
FU be your Convoy to the charming She. 
What ! ftiU irrefolutc ? debating ftill ? 
View her, and then forfake her, if you will. 

Tll gOy faid \i once more I'll ventiv« ^ { 
•Tis brave to perifh by a poble Fay, 
Beauty no Mortal can refiA ; axid Jo vb 
Laid by h^s G^nndeur, to indulge his L^ve, 
Reason, if I do err, my Crime forgive : 
Angels alone without offending live. 
I go aftray, but as the Wife have done ; 
Af4 pft Ar Folly, which they did not fhun. 

# . 

Thbr vye, Aefcending to a ipacious Plain^ 
Were foon faluted by a numerous Train 
Qf happy Loven, who confum'd their Hours, 
With confbmt Jollity, in fhady Bow'rs» 
There I beheld the bleft Variety 
Of Joy, froiQ ^1 corroding Trouble! free s 
£a^ followM his own Fancy to Delight ; 
Tho* all went different Ways, yet all wcmt right* 
]Nfone err'd, or loifi'd the |i)ppin^ he fought ; 
LovB to .one Centre ev'ry Twining brought. 
We pafs'd thro' numerous pleafant Fields and Glades^ 
jBy murm'ri^ Fountains, and by peaceful Shades ; 

Ti». 
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ve approached the Confines of the Wood, 
e mighty Love's immortal Temple ftood. 
d the coeleftial Fane^ ixi goodly kows, 
beauteous Orderi am'rous Myrtle grOws t 
ith whofe Shade expe^iing Lovers wait 
lie kind Minute of indulgent Fate : 
had his Guardian Cupid, whofe chief Cart, 
cret Metions, was to warm the Pair ; 
indle eager Longings for the Joy ; 
lOve t^ $iow, and to incline the Cc^« 

IE glorious Fabric charm'd my wond'ring Kght| 
ift Extent, and of prodigious Height : 
Cafe was Marble, but the polifh'd Stone,' 

fuch an admirable Luftre fhohe, 
fome Architect Divine had ftfove 
tdo the Palace of imperial Jovr. 
ponderous Gates of malTy Gold were made^ 

Di'monds of a mighty Size inlaid. 

flood the winged Guards, in Order plac'd» 

ihining Darts and golden Quivers grac'd : 
e approached, they clapp'd their joyful Wings^ 
cry'd aloud. Tune, tune your warbling Strings > 
grateful Youth is come to facrifice 
elia's Altar to bright Delia's Eyes ? 
. Harmony divine his Soul infpire, 

he may boldly touch the facred Firev 
ye that wait upon the bluihing Fairy 
;ftiai Incen^ and Perfumes prepare^ i 

D z While 
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Whik our great God her panting Boibm wavms. 
Refines her Btauties, and improves her Charms* 

Ekt'rxng the i]>acious Di^ne, itny r^iih'd Eyes 
A wond'rOns Scene of Glory did furprife : 
The Riches, Synmietry, and Bnghtnefs, all 
Did equally for Adxniration call ; 
Bat the Ddcripticm is a Labour fit 
For none beneath a Laujcat AngePs W\u 

Amidst the Temple was an Altar made 
Of iblid Gold, where Adoration's paid. 
Here I performed the ufual Rites with Fear» 
Not daring boldly to approach too near ; 
Till from the God a fmiling Cupid came» 
And bid me touch the confecrated Fhune : 
Which done, my Guide my eager Steps convey'd 
To the Apartment of the beauteous Maid. 

Bbpori the Entrance was her Altar fai^'d^ 
On Pedeftals of polifli'd Muble plac'd. 
By it her OuardSan Cupid always (lands, 
Who Troops of miffii^nary Loves commands : 
To him, with foft AddreHes all repair : 
Each for his Captive humbly begs the Fair : 
Tho' ftill in vain they importuned ; for he 
Would give Encouragemei^t to none bat me. 
Therie ftands the Youth, he cry'd, muft take the Bli 
The lovely Delia can be none but his : 
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tati Earfeleded him ; and mighty Lovt 
Confinns below what that decrees above. 
Then preft no more ; there's not another Swain 
On Earthy bat Strephon, can bright Delia gain* 
Kneel, Youth, and with a grateful Mind renew 
Your Vows ; (wear yoa*U eternally be true. 
But, if you dare be falie, dare peijur'd prove^ ^ 

You'll find, in fure Revenge, affix>nted Love > 

As hot, as fierce, as terrible, as Jove. p 

Hear me, ye Gods, faid I, now hear me (wear^ 
By all that's facred, and by all that's fair I 
If I prove falfe to Dbi^ia, let me fall 
The common Obloquy, condemn'd by all ! 
Let me the utmoft of your Vengeance try ; 
Forc'd to live wretched, and unpity'd die \ 

Then he expos'd the lovely fleeping Maic^ 
Upon a Couch of new blown Rofes laid. 
The bluihing Colour in her Cheeks expref(, . 
What tender Thoughts infpir'd her heaving Breaft* 
Sometimes a Sigh, half fmother'd ftole away ; 
Then ihe woul dSxREPHON, charming St a e f h o Ky fays 
Sometimes, fhe, fmiling, cry'd, You love, 'tis true j 
But will you always, and be faithful too ? 
Ten thoufand Graces play'd about her Face ; 
Ten thoufand Charms attending ev'ry Grace :^ 
Each admirable Feature did impart 
A fecrct Rapture to my throbbing Heart.. 
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The Nymph • imprifon'd in the brazen TowV». 
When Jove defcended in a Golden Show'r, 
Lefs beautiful apjear'd» and yet her Eyes 
Brought down ^at God from the negledled Skies^ 
So moving, fo trauCportii^g was the Sight ; 
So much a Goddefs I]t£LiA feem'd, fo bright ; 
My ravifh'd Soul, with fecret Wonder fraught, 
Lfy all diffolv'd in Extafjr of Thought. 

Long time I gaz'd ; but, as I trembling drew 
Nearer, to make a more obliging View, 
It thundered loud, and the ungrateful Noife . 
Wak'd me, ^d put an End to all my Joys. 

^ " ■ ■■■ ■■'■ { ■■II ' ■ ■ ■ ■!■ ' wK— '-r 
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The FpRTUNATE Complaint. 

As SxREPHONina withered Cyprefs Shade, 
For anxious Thought and fighing Lovers madea, 
Revolving lay upon his wretched State, 
And the hard Ufage of too partial Fate ; 
Thus the fad Youth complain'd : Once happy Swain^. 
Now the moft abjed Shepherd of the Plain 1 
Where's that harmonious Concert of Delights, 
Thofe peaceful Days, and pleafurable Nights,^ 
That gen'rous Mirth and noble Jollity, 
Wtudiv^aily made the dancing Minutes flee V 

Diij?€tt^; 
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Bifpqrs'd and banifli'd from my troubled Bccail ^ 
Nor kay^ me on^ ihort Interval of Refl» 

Why d^I proiecute a hopclefs Flame^ 
And play in Torment fuch a lofing Game : 
All Tilings confjpire to make my Ruin fure : 
Wlien Wounds are mortal, they admit no Cure^ 
But Heaven fometimes does a mirac'lous Things 
Wlien our laft Hope is juft upon the Wing j 
And in a Moment drives thofe Clouds away» 
Whofe fnllen Qarkne^ hid a glorious Day. 

Why was Ibom, or why do I furvive; 
To be made wretched only,, kept alive I 
Fate is tDo cruel in the harfh Decree,. 
That I muft live,, yet live in Mifery^ 
Are all its pleaiing happy Moments gone f 
Muft Strephon be iuiiGDrt»nate:alone ?• 
On other Swai^^ it la^iihlje beftows ; 
Qn them each, NympH neglefted Pavour thiiows t 
They meet Compliance ilill in every Face, 
Ai»d lodge their Paffions in a kind Embrace ;: 
Obtaining fiom the foft, incurious Maid 
True Love for Counterfeit, and Gold for Lead'. 
Succefi on Mjevxus always does attend ; 
Inconftant Fortune is his conHant Friend ; 
He levels blindly, yet the Mark does hit ; 
And owes the Vidory to Chance, not Wit. 
But, let him conquer ere one Blow be (buck,. 
Fdoot be MiEyivs to have M/evivs' Luck* 

Pxoui 



32 3^« Fortunate Complaint 

Proud of my Fate, I would not change my Chains 
For all the Trophies purring Mjevivb gains ; 
But rather ftill live Delia's Slave than be 
Like M^vius fiUy, and like M^vius free. 
But he is happy ; loves the common Road ; 
Andy Pack-horfe like, jogs on beneath his Load* 
If Phyllis peeviih or unkind does prove. 
It ne'er diflurbs his grave, mechanic Love; 
A little Joy his languid Flame contents^ 
And makes him eafy under all Events* 
But when a Paffion's noble and fnblime. 
And higher ftill would ev*ry Moment climb ; 
If 'tis accepted with a jud Return, 
The Fire's immortal, will for ever bum ; 
And with fuch Raptures fills the Lover's Breaft> 
That Saints in Paradife are fcarce more bleft. 

But I lament my Miferies in vain ; 
For Delia hears me, pitilefs, complain. 
Suppofe fhe pities, and believes me true ; 
What Satisfaction can from thence accrue, 
Unlefs her Pity makes her love me too ? 
Perhaps fhe loves ('tis but perhaps ; I fear ; 
For that's a Bleffing can't .be bought too dear) 
If Ihe has Scruples that oppofe her Will, 
I muft alas ! be miferable ftilL 
Tho', if ihe loves thofe Scruples fi)on will fly 
Before the Reas'ning of the Deity : 
For, where Love enters, he will rule alone, 
And fttffer no Copartner in his Throne ; 



t* . . 
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And thofe hWe Argoments, that would repel 
Ifis high Iiijtth%6ii8, teach tis to rebel. 

What Me&ofd clan poorSritrpHOK thenp)rO|>oaiidy 

I" To cure the Bleediag of hi^ fatal Wouhd; 
If ihe, who guided the vexatious Dart, 
Refolvcf to cherifli and increafe the Smart ? 
Go, Youth, from thefe unhappy Plains remove, 
I Leave the Puiiirit of uHfitccersfnl Love; 
I Go, and to foreign Swains thy Grieft rdate ; 
' Tell 'em ^ Cruelty Of downing Fate; 
I Tell 'em the noble Charms of Delia's Mind ; 
I Tell 'em how harp but tell 'em how nnldnd. 
And ^ffhtt lew Yean tKou hail in Sorrow fpeht^ 
(For fnre they ^anndt be of laige £3ttent) 
In Pray^tS'fbt her thou lov^fl, refign thy Bi^th; 
And blefi thie Kfihute giveas diee Eafe and De^. 

Hsai paosfd thie Swain — ^When Delia, driving by 
Ha bleadag^ Flock to fome freih Pafture nigh. 
By Lo'ui directed, did her Steps convey 
Where StuAPphon, wrapp'd in filent Sorrow, lay. 
As foon as he perceiv'd the beauteous Maid, 
He role to meet her, and thus, trembling, faid : 

Whek humble Soppliants would the Gods appeafe. 
And in fevere AfRidions beg for Eafe, 
With conflant Importunity they fue. 
And their Fetitiomi cv'ry Day renew j 

■Grow 



^4' "^e ^oTtun^tc Complaint 

Crow ftill more earneil as tbey are dei^d> 
Nor one well wcigh'd Expedient leave untrjr'd. 
Till Heav'n thofe Bleffings they enjoyed beforr# 
Kot only does return, but pwts 'em more# 

O, do not blame me» Delia t if I preit 
80 much, and with Impatience, for Redreis^ 
My pond'roQ^ Griefs no Eafe my Soul allow j^ 
For they arc n^xt t'intoleiable now ; 
How ihall I then fupport *em, when they grow 
To an Exccfs, to a diftrading Woe ? 
Since you're endow'd with a coeleftial Mind, 
Relieve like Heav'n, and, like the Gods, be Idnd. 
Did you perceive the Torments J endi^re. 
Which you firfi caus'd> and you abac can cure^r 
They woidd your Virgin Soul to Pity moy^i 
Ancf Pity may at lail be changed to Love. 
Some Swains, I own, irapofe upon the Fair> 
And lead th' incautious Maid into a Snare ; 
But let them fufier for their Perjury, 
And do not punifh others Crimes with iflii 
If there's fo many of our Sex untrue. 
Yours fhottld more kindly ufe the faithful Few ^ 
Tho' Innocence, too oft incurs the Fate 
Of Guilt, and clears itf^lf fometimes too late^ 

Your Nature is to Tendemefs indin'd ^ 
And why to me^ to me alone, unkind i 
A common Love, by other Ferfons fhewwy 
jMeets with a full Return ; but mine has none : 
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kf, fcance believ'd ; tho' from Deceit as free 
ii Angels Flames can for Archangels be. 
i PaffioB leign'dy at no Repulfe is grievM : 
lad values little if it ben't received : 
bt. Love fincere reients the fmalleft Scorn, 
bd the Unkindnefs does in fecret mourn: 

SoMETiMBs t plealb mfTelf, and tliink you are 
^00 good to make me wretched by Defpatr : 
lut Tendemefs, which in your Soul is plac'd, 
^ill move ydu to Compaffion (ore at laft, 
at when I come to take a fecond View 
tf my own Merits, I defpond of yon i 
Or what pm Delia, beauteous Delia, fee, 
raiie in her the leaft Efleem for me : 
re nought that can encourage my Addrefs ; 
ly Portnne*s little, and my Worth is lefs : 
Qt, if a fiovi of the fublimeft Kind 
!ui make Imprefion on a gen'rous Mind { 
^all has real Value that's Divine ; 
\acc cannot be a nobler Flame than mine^ 

Pbuhaps you pity me : I know you muft, 
liul my Affbdtion can no more diflruft : 
ht what, das I will helplefs Pity do ? 
Fon pity^ but you may defpife me too. 
kdll I am wretched, if no more you give, 

ft ftarving Orphan can't on Pity live : 
mnft fecmve the Food for which he cries, 
kc confnn^ei ; and^ tho' much pity'dj dies. 

Mr 
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Mr Torments iliil do with^mx PaAioii groir^ . 
The more I love, the more I undergo* 
But fuffer me no longer to remain 
Beneath the Preflurcs of fo vaft a Pain, 
My Wound requires fome fpeedy Remedy : 
Delays are fatal* when Defpair is nigh^ 
Much I've endnr-d* much more than I can tell ; 
Too much, indeed^ for oiie that loves fo welL 
When will the End oi ail my Sorrows be ? 
Can you not love ? I'm fure you pity me. 
But if I muft new Miferies fuftain, 
And be condemn'd to -more and ftrpngec Pahi j[ 
ril not accttfe You, iince my F^te is fiieh^ 
I pleafe too little, and I love too much. . 

Strephon, no metre, the blufldngDEiiA faid|< 
Excufe the Condu^ of a drnf^ous Maid ; 
• Now Pm convinc'd your Lonti^z (Ublime and tlrue^ 
Such as I always wiih-d to find in you. 
Each Idnd Expreffion, ev*ry tender Thought* 
A mighty Tran^rt in my Bofom wrought: 
And tho' in feciet I your Flame aj^piov'd; . ^ 

i figh'd and griev'd ; but duril not own! lov*d, <-' 
Tho* now — O Stkefhok ! be fo idnd to gueG, . » 
What Shame ^idli not allow me to coaieft/ < 

The Yottdti cneompais'd with a J<^ fa Imght^*^ - 
Had haidly Stin^ to bear t^vjUt ]M%te;'' ^ ' 



StrephonVZ/^^;^y(?r Delia, &c. 37 

By too fublimc an Extafy pofleft. 
He trembled, gaz'd, and clafp'd her to his Bread : 
Ador'd the Nymph that did his Pain remove ; 
Vow'd endlefs Truth, and everlafting Lo^e. 



\ 



Stkethon'^ Love for Delia jujli- 
jied. In a7i Epiftle/(7 Celadon, 

ALL Men have Follies which they blindly trace 
Thro* the dark Turnings of a dubious Maze. 
But happy thofe, who, by a prudent Care, 
Retreat betimej from the fallacious Snare. 

The eldeft Sons of Wifdom were not free 
From the fame Failure you condemn in me : 
They lov'd ; and, by that glorious Paffion led. 
Forgot what Plato and themfelves had faid. 
hove triumphed o'er thofe dull, pedantick Rules, 
They had colledcd from the wrangling Schools ; 
And made *em to his noble Sway fubmit. 
In fpitc of all their Learning, Art, and Wit : 
Their grave, ftarch'd Morals then unufeful prov'd : 
Thefe dufty Characters he foon remov'd ; 
For, when his fhining Squadrons came in View, 
Their boafted Reafin murmur'd, and withdrew ; 
Unable to oppofe their mighty Force 
With flcgmatick Refolves and dry Difcourfc. 

E' l7, 



38 StrephonV Z/^^^y^r Delia,^ 

If, as the wifeft of the Wife have crr'd, 
I go aftray» and am condemn'd unheard ; 
My Faults you too fcvereiy reprehend. 
More like a rigid Cenfor then a Friend. 
Love is the Monarch Pailion of the Mind ; 
Knows no Superior, by no Laws confin'd ; 
But triumphs flill, impatient of Controul, 
Cer all the proud Endowments of the SouL 

You own*d my Delia, Prienil, divinely fair» 
When in the Bud her native Beauties were : 
Your Praifedid than her early Charms confefe, 
Yet you'd perfuade me to adore her lefs. 
You but the Nonage of her Beauty faw ; 
Bat might from thence fublime Ideas draw ; 
And what ihe is, by what fhe was, conclude : 
For now ihe governs thoie flie then fubdu*d« 

Her Afpeftltoble and mature is grown. 
And ev'ry Charm in its full Vigour known. 
There we may wond'ring view, diftinflly writ. 
The lines of Goodnefs, and the Marks of Wit : 
Each Feature, emulous of pleating moft. 
Does, jufUy, feme peculiar Sweetnefs boaft; 
And h^ Coqxpofure's of fo fine a Frame, 
Pride cannot hope to mend, nor Envy blame. 

When the immortal Beauties of the Skies 
Contended naked fbr jtfae £;old^ Prize,. 



In an Epiftle to Celadon. 39 

The Apple had not faH'n to Venus' Share, 
Had I been Paris, and ray Delia there : 
In whom alone we ali their Graces find ; 
: The moving Gaiety of Venus, join'd 
With Juno's Aipe6k, and Minerva's Mind. 

View but thofe Nymphs whom other Swains adore. 

You'll value charming Delia ftill the more. 
^ Dorinda's Mien's raajeftick ; but her Mind 

Is to Revenge and IVeviflmefs indin'd : 

Myrtylla's fair: and yet Myrtylla's proud: 
; Chlob has Wit ; but ncify, vain, and loudi 

Mblania ddatrupo^ tk^ fiUy'ft Things ; 

And yet MsL-AfriA like an AngeFfings. 
; But, in jvf Delia, idl Endowments meet ; 

All that is juft, agreeable, or fweet ; 

All that can Phdft^ and Admiration move ; 
^ All that the Wiftft and the Braveft love. 

In all Di&Mrft fte'fr appofite and gay> 
I And ne'er wants fimethiiig pertinent to fay: 

For» if the Sufetfcm of a ierious Kittdi 
' Her Thoughtj^ate^aumly, ami-faer Senfe refe'd^: 

But if divertive, her Expreffions fit ; 

Good Language, join'd with inofffenfive Wit : 

So cautious always, that (he ne'er afibrds 

An idle Thought the Charity of Words. 

The Vices common to her Sex can find 
No Room, e'en in the Suburbs of her Mind : 

£ 2 Con^ 



4© StrephonV Love for Delia, &c 

Concluding wifely, flic's in Danger ftill, 
From the mere Neighb'rhood of induflrious 111 ; 
Tliereforc at Diilance keeps the fubtil Foe, 
Whofe near Approach would formidable grow ; 
While the unwary Virgin is undone. 
And meets the Mis'ry which flie ought to fliun. 

Her Wit is penetrating, clear, and gay : 
But lets true Judgment and right Reafon fway : 
ModefUy bold, and quick to apprehend : 
Prompt in Replies, but cautious to offend. 
Her Darts are keen, but levell'd with fuch Care, 
They ne'er fall fliort, and feldom fly too far : 
For ^hen flie rallies, 'tis with fo much Art, 
We blufli with Pleafure, and with Rapture fmart. 

O, Celadon ! you would my Flame approve. 
Did you but hear her talk, and talk of Ltntt. 
That tender Paflion to her Fancy brings 
The prettieft Notions, and the fofteft Things ; 
Which are by her fo movingly exprefl. 
They fill with Extafy my throbbing Breaft. 
'Tis then the Charms of Eloquence impart 
Their native Glories unimprov'd by Art : 
By what flxe fays I meafure Things above. 
And guefs the Language oif Seraphic Love. 

To the cool Bofom of a peaceful Shade, 
By fome wild Beech or lofty Poplar made, 

Whc 
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Ev'ning comes, we fecrctly repair 
athe in private, and unbend our Care : 
/hile our Flocks in fruitful Failures feed^ 
veil defign'd, inftruftive Poems read ; 

ufeful Morals, with foft Numbers joinM, 
e delight and cultivate the Mind : 

are by her to more Perfedion brought, 
; Remarks upon the Poet's Thought, 
I ihe knows the Stamp of Eloquence, 
npty Sounds of Words from folid Senfe ; 
^rid Fuflian of a rhyming Spark, 

random Arrow ne'er comes near the Mark, 
3n her Judgment be impos'd and pafs 
ndard Gold, when 'tis but gilded Brais. 
the Walks of an adjacent Grove, 
: firft we mutually enga^ to love ; 
dling alk'd me, Whether I'd prefer 
mble Cottage on the Plains with her, 

the pompous Building of the Great ; 
md Content in that inferior State ? 
, The Queftion you propofe to me, 
ps a Matter of Debate might be, 
the Degrees of my AfFe<flion lefs 
burning Martyrs to the Gods exprefs. 
1 I've all I can delire below, 
Earth can give me, or the Gods beftow ; 
bleft with You, I know not where to find 
)nd Choice ; You take up all my Mind, 
t forfake that dear, delightful Plain, 
e charming Delia, Lo*ve and Delia reign, 

E 3 For. 



42 An Epiftle to Delia* 

For all the Splendor that a Court can give^ 
Where gaudy Fools and bufy Statefmen live. 
Tho' youthful Paris, when his Birth was kBOwn» 
(Too fatally related to a Throne) 
Forfook CErone and his roral Sports, 
For dang'rous Greatnefs, and tumuh'ous Courts \ 
Yet Fate fheuld ftill offer its Pow'r in vain : 
For what is Pow'r to fuch an humble Swain ? 
I would not leave my I>ii.ia, leave my /*#i/r, 
Tho' half the Globe fhoold be affign'd my Share* 

And would you hate me, FTtend^ reflcift igainf 
Become the bafeft and the worft of Men ? 
O, do not urg<5 me, Celadont, forbear ? 
I cannot leave her : She's Coo charming fair!* 
Should I your Counfel in this Cafe purfue. 
You might fuipeft me fbiba Villain too : 
For fure that pcijur'd Wretch can never prove 
Jufl to his Friend^ whp's faithlefs to his Love. 

An Epiftle to Delia. 

AS thofe who hope hereafter Hear'n to ftare^ 
A rig'rous Exile here can calmly bear. 
And, with colledled Spirits, undergo 
The fad Variety of Pain below i 
Yet, with intenfe Refle^ons, antedate 
The mighty Rs^tures of a future State ; 
While ttie bright Profpea of approaching Jo^ 
Crests 9 Blifs no Trouble can defiroy ; So. 



An Epiftle to Delia. ^'^ 

tho* rm cofi'd \rf ffddy Fortune's Hauid;. 
n to the Confines of my nadTrLand ;. 
Iiere I can hear the fkomy Ocean roar, 
d break its Wave» upon the foaming Sfaon : 
lo* from my Delia baaiih'd;. all that's desr» 
tat's good^ or beaoiifaly. or chanamg hepe : 
t flattering Hopes encourage me to live» 
d tell me^ Fate wBl kinder Minutes give; 
kat the dark Tieafitry of Time contains 
i' happy Day t&ttlhfdl finish attttfiyPiuiif: 
id while I contemplate on Jap^ to camCf 
r Griefs are fAeatf. and my Somrovt dmmh. 
lieve me, NymfB^ iMlieve me^ ckarnnng Fatr, 
Hien Truth'» con^coous^ we need not fwtar ; 
iths will ftfpofir ft Diffi^Mce in: ym^ 
lat I am faUSf, il^ Flaoke fidatiows too) 
ere I condeiHU'd )vf Fate's imperial PiowV, 
'^tx to retuni to your Embraces moi«^ 

ftom whiate^cv die bufy World could give; 
would bethe.worftef MiieriCBtolxve: 
r^ all my Wiihes and Deiires purfue^ 
1 1 adnnfe) or cotet htxt^ is You. 
eie I poflefi^d of your furprifing Charms» 
td lo^d agaih friithin my Dblia's Arms, 
len would my Jeys afcend to that Degree, 
»uld Angels envy» they would envy me. 

Oft, as I wander in a filest Shade* 

hen bold Vexations would my Soid invade, 

Ibaniih 
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I bani(h the rough Thought, and none purfue. 
Bat what incline my willing Mind to you. 
The foft Refledions on your facred Love, 
Like fov'reign Antidotes, all Cares remove ; 
Compofing cv'ry Faculty to Reft, 
They leave a grateful Flavour in my Breaft. 

Rbtir'd fometimes into a lonely Grove, 
I think o'er all the Stories of our Love. 
What mighty Pleafures have I oft poiTeis'dy 
When in a mafculine Embrace, I preft 
The lovely Delia to my heaving Breaft ! 
Then I remember, and with vaft Delight, 
The kind Expreffions of the parting Night : 
Methought the Sun too quick retum*d again. 
And Day feem'd ne*er impertinent till then. 
Strong and contra^ed was our eages Blifs ; 
An Age of Pleafure in each gen'rous Kifs : 
Years of Delight in Moments we compriz'd ; 
And Heav'n itfelf was there epitomiz*d. 

But, when the Glories of the eaftern Light 
(yerflow*d the twinkling Tapers of the Night, 
Farewel, my Delia, O farewel ! faid I, 
The utmoil Period of my Time is nigh : 
Too cruel Fate forbids my longer Stay, 
And wretched Strephon is compell'd away. 
But, tho* Imufl my native Plains forego, 
Forfake thefe Fields^ forfake xny Delia too. 
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No Change of Fortune ihall for ever move 
The fettled Bafe of my immortal Love. 

And muft my STREFHOMy moft my faithful Swain^ 
Be forc'd, you cry'd, to a remoter Plain I 
The Darling of my Soul fo foon remov'd ! 
The only valu'd and the beft belov'd ! 
The* other Swains to me themfelves addrefs'd, 
Stuefhon was ftill diiUnguiih'd from the reft: 
Plat and infipid all their CourtQiip feem'd ; 
Little themfelvesy their Pafiions lefs, efteem'd : 
For my Averfion with their Flames increased. 
And none Sut Strephon partial Delia pleas*d. 
Tho' I'm, deprived of my kind Shepherd's Sight, 
Joy of the Day, and Bleffing of the Night ; 
Yet will you Strephon, will you love mc ftill ? 
However, fatter me, and fay you will. 
For, ihould you entertain a rival Love ; 
Should you unkind to me, or faithlefs prove ; 
No Mortal e'er could half fo wretched be : 
For fare no Mortal ever lov'd like me. 

Your Beauty, Nymph, faid I, my Faith feciuti ; 
Thofe you once' conquer, muft be always youn : 
For, Hearts fubdu'd by your victorious Eyes, 
No force can ftprm, no Stratagem furprize ; 
Nor can I of Captivity complain. 
While lovely Delia holds the glorious Chain. 
The Cyprian Queen, in young Adonis' Arms, 
Might fear, at kuft, he would defpife her Charms ; 

But, 
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But, I can never f«ch a Monflcr profe^ I 

To (light the Bleffing* of 1117^ Di lj a's Love. 1 

Would thofe who at cceleftial Tables fit, J 

BlcA with uBinartal' Wikic» nsmoital W)r» | 

Choofe to defcend «> fbme'infmor ^afd, ^ 

Which nought but Sixm mA NMenA^aii .aAi4 \ \ 
Nor can I e'er to tkoib gay If^mph^^&^i I 

Whofe Pride is grtaeer^ and wKolb'Cltannfr-aN'tefe! 
Their THiifisi fisButf^ n»f perktpis fubdiio^ 
A gaudy CoxcDiBfa^ara;iullbjnrttaaa| 
But feem atbsft indiffnrent to-me^ 
Who none, teuyog wilb ^^iniratkn feet 

Nowv mmkk die nBni^Clrln ohi)» aif Will^ 
Fd make the;San: aifecond TJawiffawtftat; 
And to tiiv lo«irr Woridr thair.Ii^t xepiif» 
When conqu'ringr Joqwika tf#Wd 'em o£'frDajp? 
Tho' our two Sook wDidd:diff^feiic Bafiioii^ imm\. 
His was a lUA of .Gbiry^ miner^of Lkv* 
It will not be; the Sun mahiesihafle tojrifi^ 
And take Pofleffion of tbe eafter» Skierf 
Yet one more Kifi, tho' Millions are too few ; 
And "g^wutkt^mt-sm t^^ noflrport,. Adietti 

As ADA4»ivby «n ilqtR^d Maker ditv^ 
From Edbn^* GfOvesi iHm Vicinage of Heaven % 
Compell'd to wander, mA ottlg'd to hear 
The harih Imprefivif of ^ mkr Air ; 
With mig^. 8oROw> and witli we^kq^ Eyte» 
Look'ibKfc, »d snosm'ditliff Lofsrof Pandift'. 

Witk 
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Concern like his did I review 

ive Pkansr my charming Dxlia km ; 

ft Paradife* in leaving Yov. 

s I walk, a pleafant Shade I find, 
;3 ycoir fair Idea to my Mind : 
as the* happy Kace, I, iijfhingy hy^ 
I and Delia, lovely Delia, lay, 
irft I did my tender Thovjg^hts^mpntf 
ide a gcateful Pieiant of my-Uewt* 
ny Friend, in his Apartment, ihews 
iece of yjiUDyjcB's, or of An45B,i.o'^ 
h the Artiit has, with wond'rous Carif^ 
'd the Face of One exceediiig fair ; 
rlirll Sight, it may myTaffion raife, 
*ry' Feature I -admire and praife ; 
[, methinks, upon a fecond view, 
t fo1>eaatifal, fo fair, ^ Yon. 
verfe with thofe whom moft admit 
e a ready, gay, vivacious. Wit ; 
rant fome amiable, movH^ Grace, 
im of Fancy, that my Delia has : 
good Thoughts smmgftthe Oewdliiey-^rait, 
ks.ten Tkouiand arc impeitkKAit. 

other ^hephnrds, itiittt«re pimie te-range. 
ach CiqMioe,:]didr giddy ffummm^dui^ : 
from Variety, Ms JoyB^recmv, 
fjou, alone, 4M %$BifM» t^ gire. 
11 1 en^ tMe m jvdg^g'^miiis, 
they enjoy*8 the Refufc of the Plains) If 
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Ify for my Share of Happinefs below. 
Kind Heftv'n upon me Delia would bellow ; 
Whatever Bieffings it can give befide. 
Let all Mankind among themfelves divide. 



I 



A Pastoral Essay on the Death! 
^ Queen Mary, Anno 1694. 

As gende Strephom to his Fold convcy'd 
A wand'ring Lamb, which from the Flocks \ai 
Beneath a mournful Cyprefs Shade he found [ftray'd, 
Cos u ELI A weeping on the dewy Ground, 
Amaz'd, with eager HaHe, he ran to know 
The fatal Caufe of her intemperate Woe; 
And, clafping her to his impatient BreaH, 
In thefe foft Words his tender Care exprell, 

Strephon. 

Why mourns my dear Cosmelia ? Why appears 
My Life, my Soul, diiTolv'd in briny Tears ? 
Has fome fierce Tyger thy lov'd Heifer -flain ? 
While I was wand'ring on the neighboring Plain f 
Or, has fome greedy Wolf devour'd thy Sheep ; 
What fad Misfortune makes Cosmblia weep } 
Speak, that I may prevent thy GriePs Incretfe^ 
Partake thy Sorrows, or t^ftore thy Peacr. . 



n the Death of Queen Mary. 49 

COSMELIA. 

Do you not hear from far that mournful Bell ? 

ris for 1 cannot the fad Tidings tell. 

)h, whither are my fainting Spirits fled ; 
Tis for C^ LEST I A — St REP HON, Oh — She's dead! 
rhc brighteft Nymph, the Princefs of the Plain> 
\Y an untimely Dart, untimely flain 1 

Strbphon^ 

Ds Ai> 1 *Tis impoflible ! She cannot die ! 
'he's too Divine, too much a Deity : 
ris a falfe Rumour fome ill Swains have (pread, 
rho wi/h, perhaps the good C^elestia dead. 

COSMELIA. 

Ah ! No ; the Truth in ev'ry Face appears : 
^or ev'ry Face you meet's o'erflow'd with Tears. 
Trembling, and pale, I ran thro' all the Plain, 
^rom Flock to Flock, and aflc'd of every Swain ; 
lut each, fcarce lifting his dejeded Head, 
>y'd. Oh, CbSMELtA ! Oh! Cjelestia's dead! 

Strephon. 

Something was meant by that ill-boding Croak 
)f the pn^hetic Raven from the Oak, ^ 
?^hich ftraight by Lightning was in Shivers broke. 

F But 
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But wa our Mifchief feel, before we fee ; 
Seiz'd and o'erwhclm'd at once with Mifeiy. 

Qo 8 M.E.L I A.. 

Si NCI, thcn.wc have no T^i^ppHop^tflKb^ftosfr,. 
No pompous Thii^gp to make a gjl^^iom Show, 
(For all the Trihatc a po<tf Swain o^n briftg,. 
In rural Numbers, is to mourn and fing) 
Let us, beneath the gloomy Shpi4et.rehearfe 
CiELBSTiA's facred Name, in no lefsTacred Verfe. 

S T: a E p H K. 

C^ L E s T 1 A. dead ! Then 'tis invvaiii. to liye,. 
What's all the Comfort that the Plains can give. 
Since Sh6, by who{e. bright Ii^Hence alone 
Our Flocks Increas'd, and we rejoic'd, is gone ; 
Since She, who round fuch Beaip$. of Qpodn^fs fprM 
As gave new,Ifife to ey^ty Swaii^, is d^a4? 

Cos M^^.L I A» 

Iir vaii^ we wiih for the delightful Spring ;^ 
What Joys can flow'ry Mi^ or April bring. 
When She, for whonot the fpacious Plains were Q>read 
With early Flow'rs and chearful Greens, is dead ? 
In vain did courtly Dampn warm the Earth, 
To give to Summer JEmit? a. Wintpr Birjtli ; 
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I vain we Autumn wait, which crowns the Fields 
Viih wealthy Crops, ani various Plenty yields ; 
ince that fair Nymph, for whom the bpundlefs Stott 
)f Nature was prefervM, is now no more. 

S T R E P H o N. 

FareWe'l 'for ever then to all that's gay ! 
iTou will forget to fing, and I to play. 
^0 more with cliearful Songs, in cooling iowcxif 
Shall we confume the pleafurable Hours. 
All Joys are baniih'd, all Delight^ are fled. 
Ne'er to retiirfiy now fair Cjelbsti a's deAd I 

Co s M E L i A.- 

I* t^ t ling, thdy Ihall be mourriful Lays 
Of great Calestia's Name, C^blestia's Praife:* 
How good She was, )iOw generous, how wife ! 
How beautify her Shape, how bright her Eyes ! 
H(9W dhanniing all ; how mucli (he was ador'd. 
Alive ; when dead, how much her Lofs deplor'd !- 
A noble Theme, and able to infpire 
The humbleft Mtife with the fubliftiefl Fire. 
And, fincc we do of fuch a Princefs fing,, 
Let ours afcend upon a ibonger Wing ; 
And, while we do die lofty Numbers jpin,. 
Her Name will make the Harmony Divine; 
Raife then thy tuneful Voice ; and be the Song 
Sweet as her Temper, as her Virtue ftrong. 

F 2. SraE- 
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Stuephon. 

When her great Lord to foreign Wars was gone. 
And left Cjelestia here to rule alone ; 
With how ferene a Brow, how void of Fear, 
When Storms arofe, did (he the Veffel fteer ! 
And, when the raging of the Waves did ceaie. 
How gentle was her Sway in Times of Peace ! 
Jnftice and Mercy did their Beams unite. 
And round her Temples fpread a glorious Light : 
So quick She eas'd the Wrongs of ev'ry Swain, 
She hardly gave them Leifure to complain : 
Impatient to reward, but flow to draw 
Th' avenging Sword of neceflary Law : 
Like Heav'n, She took no Pleafure to deiboy : 
With Grief, She punifli'd, and 'She fav'd with Joy. 

C0SMELIA< 

When Godlike Beluger:, from War's Alarms^ 
Return'd in Triumph to C-slestia's Arms, 
She met her Hero with a full Defire : 
But chafle as Light, and vigorous as Fire : 
Such mutual Flames, fo equally Divine, 
Did in each Breaft with fuch a Luftre Qiinc, 
His could not feem the greater, her's the lefs ; 
Both were immenfe, for both were in Excefs. 



ST»i- 
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Strephon. 

Oh 9 Godlike Princefs ! Oh, thrice happy Swains { 
Whilft She prefided o'er the fruitful Plains ! 
Whilft She, for ever ravifh'd from our Eyes, 
To mingle with the Kindred of the Skies, 
Did for your Peace her conftant Thoughts employ; 
Tht Nymph's good Angel, and the Shepherd's Joy! 

COSMSLIA. 

All that was noble beautify'd her Mind ; 
There Wifdom fat, with folid Reafon join'd : 
There too did Piety and Greatnefs wait : 
Meeknefs on Grandeur, Modefly on State : 
Humble amidA the Splendors of a Throne ; 
Plac'd above ail, and yet defpifing none : 
And when a Crown was forc'd on her by Fate, 
She, with fome Pain, fubmitted to be Great. 

St r e p h o n. 

Her pious Soul with Emulation drove 
To gain the mighty Pan's important Love : 
To whofe myfterious Rites fhe always came,, 
With fuch an aftive, fo intenfe a Flame, 
The Duties'of Religion feem'd to be 
No more her Care than her Felicity. 

F J Cso^ 
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COSMKLIA. { 

ViRrTUE aiimix'd> without the lead Allay, 
PiiK adi dieligVt of a ccekftial Ray» 
CominaQded ^ the Mottons of the Soul 
With fuch a foft, but ahfolMte Co^troul, 
That as fhe kn^w what beil Great Pi^n wquI4 pl^afii 
She fUU peiforjKi*d it with the gceateft ]^fe. 
Him fyr her high Exen^ar She iefign'd, 
like Him, benevolent to all Mankind. 
Her Foes She pity'd, npt defir'd their Blood : 
And, to revenge dieir Crimes,. She did them Good : 
Nay, all AfroAte, fo uno^Hxcern'd, Sl^ barQ» 
(Maugre that violent Temptation, Pow'r), 
As if She thought it vulgar to refent. 
Or wiih'd Forgivenefs. their worft Pn^i(Vy<;nt> 

S T & E P HO K. 

NtexT mighty Pan, was her IHu&Kms XfiSt^^, 
Hi^ high Vicegerent, facredly ador'd : 
Him with fuch Piety and Zeal She lov*d. 
The noble Paffion cv'ry Hour iinprov'd : 
Till it afcended to that glorious Height>. 
'Twas next (if oaly next) to infinite. 
This^ made Her fq entire a Duty pay^ 
She griew at laft impatient to obey ; 
And met his Wifhes with as prompt a Zeal 
^9 an Archangel his Qreat^r's WilL 

GojJM^r- 
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Cos M S LI A. 

Matvk^I fer Heav'sythe fatal Mandate ciuno,' 
With it a ChaiM^t of etboreal Flame ; 
In which, Elijah ti]ttt» She paTs'd i^ Spheres ; 
Brought Joy to Hfiay% tmt left the World in Tnn. 

ST.I.Sr HO 19. 

Mi^Tq^ifKi I fee heir 00 die Plains of lighn 
All glorious, aB incoBn,parahly br%ht I 
While the immortal Miada around Her gane 
On the cpccejfive Sfdimdor of h«r Rii(fa ; 
And (carce believe, a human Soul could be 
Endow*d with fuch Hupendious Miyefty. 

COSM BLJAt 

Who can Isjoptcmt too mucb>? Q» who can maam 
Enough o'ei: bcautiftil C ai«e.$tia's Ujm ? 
So great a lofs as this dskrv^t Excofs 
Of Sonfovo.; all's too little iktL% h leb*. 
But, to fupply the Univerfal Woe, 
Tears from all Eyes^ without CejQation, flow : 
All that have Power to weep, or Voice to groan. 
With throbbing-Brcaft*, C-ffiLESwVs Fate bemoaiirf 
While MwWe Rocks the coxw»on Gricfc paxtakCf 
And cchQ back thpfe. Crie9 they cannot make. 

Stri- 
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Strbphon. 

Weep then (oHce fruitful) Vales and IpiingwithY 
Ye tliirfty» barren Mountains^ weep with Dew \ 
Let ev'ry Flow'r on this extended Plain 
Not droop» but fhrink into its Womb again. 
Ne'er to receive a new its yearly Birth ! 
Let ev*ry Thing that's grateful leave the Earth \ 
Let mournful Cyprefs, with each noxious Weed, 
And baneful Venoms, in their Place fucceed ! 
Ye purling, quer'lous Brooks, o'ercharg'd with Gi 
Hafte fwiftly to the Sea for more Relief; 
Then tiding back, each to his iacred Head, 
Tell your aftoniih*d Springs, Calbstia's dead I 

COSMELIA.. 

Well have you fung, in an exalted Strain,^ 
The fairell Nymph e'er grac'd the Britijh Plain. 
Who knows but fome officious Angel may 
Your grateful Numbers to her Ears convey ; 
That fhe may fmile upon us from above. 
And blefs our mournful Plains with Peace and Lovi 

Strbphon-. 

But fee, our Flocks do to their Fold repair ; 
For Night with fable Clouds obfcures the Air ; 
Cold Damps dcfcend from the unwholfome Sky,- 
And Safety bids us to our Cottage fly. 
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ko' with each Morn our Sorrows will return ; 
ach Ev'n, like Nightingales, we'll fing andaioum^ 
ill Death conveys us to the peaceful Urn. 



•1 



SOS*. 

To >6/V Friend under Afflidion. 

^TO N E. lives in this tumult'ons State of Things, 

L^ Where ev'ry Morning fome new Trouble brings > 

ut bold Inquietude! will break his Reft, 

ind gloomy Thoughts difturb his anxious Breaft» 

jigelic Forms, and happy Spirits, are 

.bove the Malice of perplexing Care : 

ut that's a B)effing too fublime, too high 

or thofe who. bend beneath Mortality. 

' in the Body thdre was but one Part 

ubjed to Pain, and feniible of Smart, 

Jid but one Paffion could torment the Mind ; 

'hat Part, th^t Paffion, bufy Fate would find : 

ut, fince Infirmities in both abound, 

ince Sorrow, both fo many Ways can wound : 

ris not fo great a Wonder that we grieve . 

ometimes, as 'tis a Miracle We live. 

The happy'ft Man that ever breath'd on Earth, 
V'ith all the Glories of Eftate and Birth, 
lad yet fome anxious Car6, to make him kxiow, - 
lo Grandeur was above the Reach of Woe. 

To 
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To be from «^ Thin^rdftft Sftqt&H/H^, 

touth, Wit,-awi Bewtyaitfhth'thafmlhgThiiig 
O'er which» if Affluence fpreads her gaudy Wings, 
Wis «Udc 'fhe TiftSm :v^ "dt^t ^ iiitn^ 
Nb<Cute <sui 4Biiv«, anA «fD Ailiiftion tmiolH 
Yet, could we but fome fecret Method find 
To ffvew^ie dork HeteeAs'tir the Mina, 
We there might fee the hidden Seed of Strife, 
And Woas in Embcjro np^nhi^ Into i^ : 
flow Hone fierce Luft, or boift'iotH fliOcm, fifit 
The ha>'ring S^tt Wilk ^pitolificIUi^ 
Pride, Cavy or Rew«i%e, iUtnEk, the Soul, 
And all right Reaibn's l^odlike Pow'rs conttOUL 
But if ihe muftnott^ tlkm^f flmfr 
Tho' all witheAC i^ppeanftMiciitid g«yv 
A cank'rous VcmiOLim.'tht VitA ptvf^. 
And poifons all Ae CMsfoeto of 4]s Sa^ 

Ext EiLtait Botnp Md fUUk :Stfeee6 
Sometimoi coHnibwte id oar Hstpj^sidk: 
But that which in*iBai ft gttMlfle,¥^ki'<d» 
Is a good Cooffeicttoe and a Soot ^gtfkl. 
Then, to whsttrer find JIfflidaion'e Ibnt, 
To try our Virtuei, or-lbr ^tfiHfi»nftefi«, 
We bear it calmly, tho* a pond'rous Woe, 
And BM adore the Hand 4^t gives the Bloi^ : 
For, in Misforttrmi tiik A^ranttige lies ; 
They mkc m kvaoM^stod liiey ftiafce nd i^fe. 
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And he that can isurqnire fiuh Virtuey gaiiiftf 
An ampje R^ompeocc for all hu Pains. 

Too foft Carefl*es of aprofp'rouSxFate. 
The pious Fervourjj of th« Soul abate ;, 
Tempt to luxurious Eafe our carel^fs Ds^rsy. 
And gloomy Vapors round: the. Spirit raift. 
Thus luU'd into a. Sleep, we doiing lif,^ 
And find our Ruin in. Security ; 
Unlefs fome Sorrow comes to our R^liefw 
And breaks th' Inchantment by a^timeljr. Griff* 
But as we are aUow'd, to chear oar. ^gjitt, 
In blackeft Days* fbme Glimmeringf of Liglit; 
So» in the moft dejedied Hoars we may^. 
The fecret Pleafiire have to weep and Jfj^jji 
And thofeRequeib.the fpeedy'ft Paflag^/find. 
To Heav'n, which flow from an afllidted Mind : 
And while to Him we open our Diilrefs, 
Qm fm^fpm iigiiterr m^ovs SonoipMkft^ 
The fineft Ntufic dl the Grove we owe 
To metHroJug PfitLOMVL's harmoniour Woe; 
And while her Grief's in charming Notes expreft, 
A thomiiBramfaiiB pricfattih^ maden Brasift ;- 
In warbliug.^Mdoi^ ihe fpendi^tfat- Night, . 
And moves ac ooa^Cskai^zSkoift^zxfA'^^A^m 

No Choice hadete fii>luippy^aii' Ei*raft' 
Bat he that made^-it^Kd^at Choice rvptHBi 
So weak's our Judgment,, smdfo^ihogrt^S otti^^%hKf 
W^ can^ol-Jwwi opnom WflW iWw^t* 

A«4 
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And if fomc times we make a wife Advance, 
T'ourfclves we little owe, but much to Chance. 
So that when Providence, for fecret Ends, 
Corroding Cares, or fliarp AfHidlion, fends ; 
We muft conclude it befl it fhould be fo. 
And not defponding, or impatient grow : 
For, he that will his Confidence remove 
From boundlefs Wifdom and eternal Love : 
To place it on himfelf, or human Aid, 
Will meet thofe Woes he labours to evade. 
But, in the keeneft Agonies of Grief, 
Content's a Cordial that Aill gives Relief. 
Heaven is not alwa}r8 angry when He ftrikes. 
But moft chaftifes diofe whom moft He Ukes ; 
And, if with humble Spirits they complain. 
Relieves the Anguifh, or rewards the Fain. 

J7d another Filiend unier Affli6lioii, 

SINCE the firft Man by Difobcfdience, fell 
An eafy Conqueft to the Pow'rs of Hell, ' 
There's none in ev'ry Suge of Life can he 
From the Infults of bold Affliction freCi 
If a ihort Refpite gives us fome Relief, 
And interrupts the Series of our Grief, 
So quick the Pangs of Mifery return. 
We joy by Minotjelj but by Years we toonrft, ' 

RSASO 
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Reason refign'd, and to Perfcaion brought. 
By wife Philofophy, and ferious Thought, 
Supports the Soul beneath thepond'rous Weight 
Of angry Stars, and unpropitious Fate, 
Then is the Time fhe ihould exert her Pow'r, 
And make us pradice what (he taught before. 
For why are fach vohim'nous Authors read. 
The learned Labours of the famous Dead, 
But to prepare the Mind for its Defence, 
By fage Refults, and well digefted Senfe ; 
That when the Storm of Mifery appears, 
With all its real or fantalHc Fears, 
We either may the rolling Danger fly. 
Or flem the Tide before it fwells too high. 

But tho' the Theory of Wifdom's known 
With Eafe, what fhould, and what fhould not be done ; 
JTet all the Labour in the Pradlce lies. 
To be, in more than Words and Notions, wife. 
The (acred Truth of found Philofophy 
We ftudy early, but we late apply. 
When ftubbom Anguifh feizes on the Soul, 
^ght Reafon would its haughty Rage controul ; 
But if it mayn't be fuffer'd, to endure 
The Pain is juft, when we rejedl the Cure. 
Por, many Men, clofe Obfervation finds» 
Of copious Learning, and exalted Minds, 
Who tremble at the Sight of daring Woes, 
^d iloop ignobly to the vilell Foes ; , 
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As if they undcrftood not how to be. 

Or wife, or. brave, but in Felicity ; 

And by fome Aftion, fervile or unjuft. 

Lay all their former Glories in the Duft. 

For Wifdom firft the wretched Mortal flies. 

And leaves him naked to his Enemies ; 

So that, when mod his Prudence fhould be (hewn, 

The moft imprudent, giddy Things are done. 

For when the Mind's furrounded with Diftrefs, 

Fear or Inconftancy the Judgment prefs, 

And render it incapable to make 

Wife Refolutions, or good Counfels take. 

Yet there's a Steadinefs of Soul and Thought, 

By Reafon bred and by Religion taught. 

Which, like a Rock amid'ft the ftormy Waves, 

Unmov'd remains, and all Affliction braves. 

In (harp Misfortunes, fome will fearch too deep 
What Heav*n prohibits, and would fecret keep : 
But thofe Events 'tis better not to know. 
Which, known, ferve only to incr^afe our Woe, 
Knowledge forbid ('tis dang'rous to purfue) 
With Guilt begins, and ends with Ruin too. 
For, had our earU'ft Parents been content^ 
Not to know more than to be innocent. 
Their. Ignorance of Evil had preferv'd 
' Their Joys entire ; for then they had not fwerWd. 
Put they imagin'd (their Defires were fuch) 
They knew too Uttle, till they knew too much. 
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[. E*cr iincc by Folly moft to Wifdom rife ; 
\ And few are, but by fad Experience, wife. 

Consider, Friend! who all your Bleifings gave. 
What are recalPd again, and what you have ; 
And do not murmur, when you are bereft 

\ Of Little, if you have abundance left. 

\ Confider too how many thoufands are 

(Under the worft of Miferies, Defpair ; 
And don't repine at what you now endure, 
, Caftom wiJl give you eafe, or Time will cure r 

Once more confider, that the prefent 111, 
■ _ Tho' it be great, may yet be greater ftill ; 
L And be not anxious, for, to undergo 

One Grief; 'tis nothing to a num'rous Woe. 
t But fince it is impoflible to be 
1 Human, and not'cxpos'd to Mifery, 

Bear it, my Friend^ as bravely atf you can : 

tVou are not more, and be not lefs than Man ! 
Afflictions paft can no Exiftence find^ 
But in the wild Ideas of the Mind : 
And why (hould we for thofe Misfortunes mourn^ 
Which have been fuffer'd, and can ne'er return ; 
Thofe that have wcather'd a tempeft'ous Night, 
And find a Calm approaching with the Light, 
Will not, unlefs their Reafon they difown. 
Still make thofe Dangers prefent that are gone 
What is behind the Curtain none can fee ; 
It may be Joy : Suppofe it Mifery \ 



I 
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^is future ftill ; and that which is not here. 

May never come, or we may never bear. 

Therefore the prefent HI alone we ought 

To view, in Reafon, with a troubled Thoiig^t : 

But, if we may the facred Pages truft. 

He's always hafpyy that is always yi»^. v 

To his Frienp inelined to Marry. 

I Would not have you, Stuephon, cboofe tMaie 
From too exalted, or too mean a State ; 
For in both thefe we may exped to find 
A creeping Spirit, or a haughty Mind. 
Who moves within the middle Region^. (Hares 
The leail Difquiets, and the fmalleft Cares* 
Let her Extra^ion with true Luibre fhine ; 
If fomething brighter, not too bright for thine : 
Her Education liberal, not great ; 
Neither inferior, nor above her State. 
Let her have Wit ; but let that Wit be itzfi 
From Afiedation, Pride and Pedantry : 
For the Effcft of Woman's Wit is fuch. 
Too little is as daftg'rous as too much. 
But chiefly,, let her Humour clofe with thine ; 
Unlefs where yours does to a Fault incline ; 
The leaft Difparity in this deflroys. 
Like fulph'rous Blafts, the very buds of Joys. 

Her 
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r Perfon amiable, ftraight, and free 

>m natural or chance Deformity. 

: not her Years exceed, if equal thine ; 

• Women paft their Vigour, foon decline, 
r Fortune competent ; and, if thy Sight 

1 reach fo far, take Care 'tis gathered right, 
bine's enough, then her*s may be the lefs : 
not afpire to Riches in Excefs. 

• that which makes our Lives delightful prove, 
. genteel Sufficiency and Lo^e, 



) a Paiater drawing Dorinda's^ 
Picture. 

lAINTER, the utmofl of thy Judgment fhew ;. 

Exceed ev'n Titian, and great A n o e l o : 
th all the Livelinefs of Thought exprefs 
B moving Features of Dor in^ da's Face. 
ou can'ft not flatter, where fuch Beauty dwells ; ; 
r Charms thy Colours, and thy Art, excels. 
wrs left fair may from thy Pencil have 
ices, which fparing Nature never gave : 

in Dorinda's Afped thou wilt fee 
h as will 'pofe thy famous Art, and Thee ; 
g;i-eat, fo many in her Face unite, 
ivell proportion'd and fo wond'rous bright, 
human Skill can e'er exprefs them all, 

muft do Wrong to th' fair Original. 

a 5. A*i 
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Nerorfor'^ Fame, no d^ouBt, has reached year Ban 
Whofe Cruelty has caus'd a Sea of Tears^f 
Fill'd each lamenting Town with Fun'ral Sighs-, 
Deploring Widows Shrieks, and Orphans Cries. 
At ev'ry Health the horrid Monfter quafF'd, 
Ten Wretches d/d ; and as they dy'd, he lattgh'd : 
Till tir'd with afting Devil, he was led. 
Drunk with Excefs of Blood and Wine to Bed. 
C^, curfed Place ! — -~I can no more command 
My Pen : Shame and Confufion fhake my Hand : 
Bat I mufl: on^ and let my Celi a know 
How barb'rous ar* my Wrongs, how vaft my Woe. 

Amongst the Crowds ofWeftern Youths who raa 
To meet the brare, betray'd, unhappy Maoy* 
My Hufband, fatally unidng, went ; 
Unns'd to Arms, and thoughtlefs o^tk' l4rMn 
But when the Battle was by Treaioh'ry won^ 
The Chief, and ail, bat his fal& Friendy vsaixmi ;• 
Tho', in the Tumult of that defp'rate N4ghti 
He, 'fcap'd the dfcadftil Slaughter of the Fight : 
Yet the fagacious Blood hoondsy fkill'd too wttU^ 
In all the murd'ring Qualities of Hell, 
Each fecret Placs io rq^ulariy beat^ 
They foon difcover*d his unfafe Retreat. 
All hungry Wolves triumphing o'er their Prey, 
To furc Deilruftion hurry them away y 

So 



^ The- Dtikc of Mokmovts. 



Cruelty and Lust. 69 

So the Purreyott of fierce Moloc*s Son 
With Char I OK to the common Butch'ry ran ; 
Where proud Neronior by his Gibbet flood. 
To glue himfelf with frefh Supplies of Blood. 
Our Friends, by pow*rful Interceffion, gained 
A fhort Reprieve, but for three Days obtained. 
To try all Ways might to Companion move 
The favage Gen'ral ; but in vain they ftrove. 
When I percexv'd that all AddrefTes fail'd, 
. And nothing o'er his (lubborn Soul prevaiFd ; 
Diftrafted ahnoft, to his Tent I flew. 
To make the laft EiFort what Tears could do. 
Low on my Knees I fell \ then thus began : 
Great Genius of Succefs, thou more than Man ! 
Whofe Arms to ev*ry CHme have Terror hurl'd, 
And carry'd Conqueit round the trembling World I 
Still may tfce brighteft Glories Fame can lend. 
Your Sword, your Conduft, and your Caufc attend. 
Here now the Arbiter of Fate you fit. 
While fuppliant Slaves their Rebel Heads fubmh. 
Oh, pity the Unfortunate ! and give 
But this one Thing : Oh, let but Charion live ! 
And t^e the littk all that we poflefs. 
m bear the meagre Anguifh of Kftrefs ; 
Contest, nay pleasM, to beg, or earn my Bread : 
Let Charion Hve, no matter how Fm fed. 
The Fall of fuch a Youth, no Luftre brings 
To him whofe Sword performs fuch wond'rous Things 
As laving Kingdoms, and fnpporting Kings. 

That 
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That Triumph only with true Grandeur (hines. 
Where godlike Courage, godlike Pity joins* 
C-«SAR the eldeft Favourite of War, 
Took not more Pleafure to fubmit than fpare : 
And, fince in Battle you can greater be. 
That over, ben't lefs merciful than he. 
Ignoble Spirits by Revenge are known ; 
And cruel AAions fpoil the Conq'rors Crown : 
In future Hift'ries fill each mournful Page 
With Tales of Blood, and Monuments of Rage ; 
And while his Annals are with Horror read, 
Men curfe him living, and deteft him dead. 
Oh ! do not fully with a fanguine Dye, 
(The fouleft Stain) fo fair a Memory I 
Then, as you'll live the Glory of our Ifle, 
And Fate on all your Expeditions fmile : 
So, wh^ I. r. uoble Courfe you've bravely ran« 
■ Die tilt; 1:^1 Soldier, and the happiefl: Man. 
Konc can tne Turns of Providence forefee. 
Or Wiiat their own Cataftrophe may be ; 
Therefore to Perfons laboring under Woe, 
That Mercy they may want, fhould always fhew : 
For, in the Chance of War, the flightefl Thing 
May lofe the Battle, or the Vidl'ry bring. 
And how would you that Gen'ral's Honour prize. 
Should in cool Blood his Captive Sacrifice ? 

He that with rebel Arms to fight is led. 
To JufUce forfeits his opprobrious Head ; 
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But 'tis unhappy Charion's firft Offence, 

Seduc'd by fome too plaufible Pretence, 

To take the injuring Side by Error brought ; 

He had no Malice, tho' he has the Fault. 

Let the old Tempters find a fhameful Grave : 

But the Half-innocent, the tempted, fave, 

Vengeance Divine, tho' for the greateft Crime, 

But rarely ftrikes the firft or fecond Time : 

And he beft follows the Almighty's Will, 

Who fpares the Guilty he has Pow'r to kill. ' 

When proud Rebellions would unhinge a State, 

And wild Diforders in a Land create, 

*Tis requiiite the firft Promoters ihould 

Put out the Flames they kindled with their Blood: 

But furc 'tis a Degree of Murder, all 

That draw their Swords, fhould undiftinguiih'd fall. 

And fince a Mercy muft to fome be (hewn. 

Let Char ION 'mongft the happy few be One : 

For, as none guilty has lefs Guilt than he ; 

So none for Pardon has a fairer Plea. 

When David's General had won the Field, 
And Absalom, the lov'd Ungrateful, kill'd. 
The Trumpets founding, made all Slaughter ceafe. 
And milled I/raelites retum'd in Peace. 
The AAion paft, where fo much Blood was fpilt, 
Wc hear of none arraign'dfor that Day's Guilt j 
Bat all concludes with the defir'd Event ; 
The Monarch pardons, and the Jews repent. 

As 
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As great Example your great Coarage warms. 
And to illuftrious Deeds excites your Arms ; 
So, when you Liftances of Mercy view. 
They fhould infpirc you with Compaifion too : 
For he that emulates the truely Brave, 
Would always conquer, and fhould always favc. 

Here, interrupting, ftern Ne ho ni or cry'd, 
{Swell'd with Succeft, ainl blubber'd up with Pride) ^ 
Madam, his Life depends upon my Will : 
For ev'ry Rebel I can fpaxc or kill. 
I'll think of what you've faid : This Night return 
At Ten ; perhaps, yoa'U have no Caufe to ixioitni. 
Go fee your Haiband, bid him not defpoir : 
His Crime is great ( but yoo are wond'roBS fidr. 

When anxious Miferies the Soul amasEe, 
And dire Confufion in the Spirits raiie : 
Upon the leaft Appear ance of Relief, 
Our Hopes revive, and mitigate our Grief. 
Impatience makes our Wiihes eameft grow ; 
Which thro* falfe Optics, our Deliv'rance fhew. 
For, while we ^uicy Danger does appear 
Moil at a diilance, it ia oft too near ; 
And many Times fecnre from obvious Foes^ 
We fall into an Ambufcade of Woes. 

Ple as'd with dtt falfe Nerokior's d«k Replf ^ 
I thought the End of all mf Sorrows ugh ; 

Anc 
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And to the Main-guard hadenMy where the Prey 
Of this blood-thirfty Fiend in Durance lay, 
^ When Charion faw me from his turfy Bed, 
With Eagemefs he rais'd his drooping Head : 

I Oh ! fly, my Dear, this guilty Place, he cry'd. 
And in fome diftant Clime thy Virtue hide ! 
Here nothing but the fouleft Daemons dwell, 
I The Refuge of the DanmM, and Mob of Hell. 

■ The Air they breathe is ev'ry Atom curft : 

■ There's no Degrees of His ; for all are worft. 
In Rapes and Murders they alone delight. 
And Villainies of lefs Importance flight : 

Aft 'em indeed, but fcorn they fliould be nam'd % 

For all their Glory's to be more than damn'd. 

Neronior's Chief of this infernal Crew ; 

And feems to merit that high Station too : 

Nothing but Rage and Luft infpire his Breaf^, 

By AsMODEO and Moloc both poflefl. 

When told you went to intercede for mc. 

It threw my Soul into an Agony : 

Not that I would not for my Freedom give. 

What's requifite, or do not wi(h to live : 

But for my Safety I can ne'er be bafe. 

Or buy a few fliort Years with long Difgrace : 

Nor would I have your yet unfpotted Fame 

For me expos'd, to an eternal Shame. 

With Ignominy to preferve my Breath, 

l& worfc, by infinite Degrees, than Death. 

Bat if I can't my Life with Honour fave. 

With Honour TU defcend into the Grave. 

H For 
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Por, tho' Revenge and Malice both combine, 
(As both to ^ my Ruin ieem to join) 
Yety maugre all thfijr Violence .a;ul Skill, 
I can die juH ; and I'm refplv'd J wiU. 

But, what is D«;ath, we fi> umvifely feaf ? 
An End of all our bufy Tumults here ; 
The equal Lot of Poverty and State, 
Which all partake of by a certain Fate. 
Whoe'er the Proipc^l erf" Mankind fiirv^$. 
At divers Ages, and by divers Ways, 
Will find them from this noify Scene retire ; 
Some the H^ Minute that they breathe, expire : 
Others, perhaps, furvive to talk, and go ; 
But die, before they Good or Evil know. 
Here one to Puberty arrives ; and then 
Returns lamented to the JDufl again : 
Another there maintains a longer Strife 
With all the powerful Enemies of Life ; 
Till, wi|h Vexation .tir*d, and thyeefcore Years, 
]H[e drops into the Dark, and difappears. 
J'm young indeed, and might expedl to fee 
Times future, long ^nd late Pofterity ; 
'Tis what with Reafon I could wifh to do. 
If to be old, were to be happy too. 
But, fmce fubftantial Grief fo foon deflroya 
The gufl: of all imaginary Joys, 
Who would be too importunate to live, 
Pf ^ore for Liie, ^l^n it can merit, give ! . 
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YOND the Gravt fiaptedoos Regions lie, 

boondlefs Redms of vaft Eternity ; 

re Minds, remov'd^om earthly Bodies, dwell \ 

vho their Government or Laws can tell ? 

t^s their Employment till the final Doom, 

Time's eternal Period fhall come ? 

i much the Sacred Oracles declare ; 

all are blefs'd, or mifbrable, there : 
, if there's fuch Variety of Fate, 

Good expire too foon, nor Bad too late, 
ny own Part, with Refignation, ftill 

fubmit to my Creator's Will ! 
lim recal the Breath from Km I drew, 
A He ddnks fit, and when He pleafes too. 
Way of dying is my leaft Concern ; 

will give nc Diikirbance to my Um. 
the Seats of Happinefs I go, 
e end afl pofliblc Returns of Woe : 
vrfien tb thofr bleft M^ifions I arrive^ 
. Pity Fll bdioW thoftr that furvive. 

more r beg, yon u ffOJM' tfieie Tents' fetl^aty 
leave me to my Innocence and Pate. 



lARiON, ikid I, Oh, do not urge my 
« th* Event of this important Night : 
fbange n«fages in my Soul forebode 
worft of MiPriet, or the greateffc Good. 
Hours will ihew the utttfofr of my Doom j 
^ful Safety or a peaceful Tombi 

H z 
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If you mifcarry, I'm refolv'd to try 

If gracious Heav'n will fuffer me to die : 

For, when you are to endlefs Atptures gone. 

If I furviye> 'tis but to be undone. 

Who will fupport an injur'd Widow's Right, 

Prom fly Injuftice, or oppreffive Might ? 

Proteft her Perfon, or her Caufe defend ? 

She rarely wants a Foe, or finds a Friend : 

Tve no Diilrufl of Providence ; but ftill, 

'Tis beft to go beyond the Reach of 111 : 

And thofe can have no Reafon to repent. 

Who, tho' they die betimes, die innocent. 

But, to a World of everlafting Blifs 

Why would you go, and leave me here in this ? 

'Tis a dark Paflage ; but our Foes fhall view, 

ril die as calm, tho' not fo brave, as you : 

That my Behaviour to the laft may prove 

Your Courage is not greater than my Love. 

The Hour approach'd; As to Neronior's Tent, 

With trembling, but impatient Steps, I went, 

A thoufand Horrors, throng'd into my Bread, 

By fad Ideas and (bong Fears poffeft : 

Where e'er I pafs'd, the glaring Lights would ihew 

Frefli Objedls of Defpair, and Scenes of Woe 

Here, in a Crowd of drunken Soldiers ftood 
A wretched, poor, old Man, befmear'd with Blood ; 
And at his Feet, juft through the Body run. 
Struggling for Life, was laid his ouly Son ; 
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Sy whofe hard Labour he was daily fed. 

Dividing ftill, with pious Care, his Bread : 

And while he moum'd with Floods of aged Tean, 

The fole fupport of his decrepid Years, 

The barb'rous Mob, whofe Rage no Limit knowt^ 

With blafphemous Derifion, mock'd his Woes* 

Thbrb, under a wide Oak, difconfolate, 
j And drownM in Tears, a mournful Widow fat. 
ffigh in the Boughs the murder'd Father hung ^r 
Beneath, the Children round the Mother clung ^ 
They cry'd for Food, but *twas without Reliefs 
For all they had to live upon, was Griefs 
A Sorrow fo intenfe, fuch deep Defpair, 
No Creature, merely human, long could bear. 
Firft in her Arms» her weeping Babes (he took, 
And, with a Groan, did to her Hufband look : 
Then lean'd her Head on theirs, and, Aghing, cry'd, 
?ity miy Saviour of the World! and dy'd. 

From this fad Spedkacle my Eyes I tum'd. 
Where Sons their Fathers, Maids their Lovers, mourh'dt 
Friends for their Friends, Sifters for Brothers, wept v 
Prisoners of War, in Chains, for Slaughter kept : 
Each cv'ry Hour did the black Meffage dreadr 
Which fhould declare the Perfon lov*d was dead.. 
Then I beheld, with brutal Shouts of Mirth^ 
A comely Youth, and of no common Birth>, 
To Execution led ; who hardly bore 
The Wounds in Battle, he received before ; 

H 3 AaA 
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And, as he pafs'd, I heard hkn bmvdy ciy, 
I neither wiih to live, nor f^ to (Uoi 

At thecurs'd Tant aniir'd, ^i^ovt JM^yi 
They. did. me to the Geaend convey : 

Who thuB began ■ ■ 

Madam ! by freih Intelligence, I find. 
That Chaimom'8 Treafon's of the Uadla&Ki«^» 
And my. Commiflkin^ is exfHceTs^ tp ifMlie : 
None that fo deeply in Rebellioa are": 
New Meafures ^erefOre 'tis in vain td try ^ 
No Pardon am be granted ;. He mtifk ^e;. 
Moft, or I hazard all : Whiob yet Tddb. : 
To be oblig'd in , one Req^oeft by yoa:: 
And, maugre all the Dangers I forefee;. 
Be mine this Night, Pll fet your Hs^amd^^Mt. 
Soldiers are rough, and cannot hope Snoceffr 
By fupple Flatt'ry, and by foft Addrefe $ ' 

The pert, gay Coxcomb, by thefe little Art^ ' 
Gains an Afcendant o'er the Ladies Hearts. 
But I can no fuch whining Methods ufe : 
Cmfentf he li'vei ; he dtUy if you r^f^^ 

Amazed at this Demand ; faid I, The SraVey 
Upon ignoble Terms, difdain to fafve : 
They let their Captives ftill with Honour live> 
No more require, than what themfelves would givet 
For, gcn'rous Vidors, as they fcorn to do 
Difboneft Things, fcorn to propofe 'em too. 

f Merc 
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Mercy, the brightcft Virtue of die Mind; 
Should wi«S na deriorus Appetite be joiu'd : 
[For if, when cxercis'd; z erimc it coff, 
Th* intrinfic Luftreof die Deed is loft. 
Great Men, theii* A^Hon* of a Kece fhouldhavc ; 
Heroic all, and'earah intirelj brzve : 
From the nice Rules of Honour none (hould fwerve ; 
Done, becauft- GMd, without a mean Rvferve. 

Th e Crimes n«w charg^F upon th* unlia ppy YoutH^ 
May have Revenge^ amt Malice, but nor Truth. 
Sappofe th* Awttfttionjuftly brought, 
And clearly prov'd to the minuteft Thought; 
Yet Mercyics^ nexf.to infinite, abate 
0£en««»» next to infiniteljp^, great : 
And 'ds the Glmy o#a noble Mind, 
In foil forgivclicA-ne^.to be confined; 
Your PrinOB^aFtOwns^if you have Caufe to ftar. 
This Aa will more illulbioas appear ; 
Tho' his E»CMftF can ne¥«r be withftbod^ 
Who difobey*, but only to be Good. 
Perhaps the Hazards mor^ than you exprcf* 
The Glory- would-be, were the Danger lefs; 
For he that, to his Prejudice, will do 
A Hobk Aailm, wid^ a generous toa, 
Deferves !?» wear a more refplendent Crown, 
•Aan he that has a thoufand Batdes won. 
Do not invert Divine Compaflion fo. 
As to be cruel, and no Mercy ihew ! 



or 
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Of what Renown can fuch an Adlion be» 

Which y2ia;f/ my Huiband's Life, but ruins me ? 

Tho% if you finally refolvc to ftand 

Upon fo vile> inglorious a Demand, 

He muft/ubmit ; If 'tis my Fate to mpum 

His Death, Til bathe with virt'ous Tears his Unu 

Well, Madam, haughtily, NfiaoNiOK cry'd» 
Your Courage and your Virtue (hall be try'd. 
But to prevent all Profpeft of a Flight, 
Some of my * Lambs Ihall be your Guard to Night : 
By them, no doubt, you'll tenderly be us'd ; 
They feldom afk a Favour that's refus'd ; 
Perhaps you'll find them fo genteely bred. 
They'll leave you but few virt'ous Tears to fhed* 
Surrounded with fo innocent a Throng, 
The Night muft pafs delightfully along : 
And in the Morning, fince you will not give 
What I require, to let your Hnfband live. 
You (hall behold him figh his lateft Breath, 
And gently fwing into the Arms of Death.. 
His Fate he merits, as to Rebels due ; 
And yours will be as much deferv'd by yos. 

Oh Celia, think I fo far as Thought can ihew. 
What Pangs of Grief, what Agonies of Woe, 



* KiRKE ufed to call the mod inhuman of his Sc 
iieh his Lambs. 
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At this, dire Refolntkm feiz'd my Breaft ! 
Ijr all Things fad and terrible pofleft. 
h vain I wept, and 'twas in vain I prayM, 
For all my Prayers were to a Tiger made : 
A Tiger ! worfe ; for, 'tis beyond Difpute, 
No Fiend's fo cruel as a reasoning Brute, 
lacompafs'd thus, and hopelefs of Relief, 
With all the Squadrons of Defpair and Grief; 

Itoin it was not poffible to ihun : 

What could I do ? Oh ! what would you have done ? 

Tbe Hours that pafs'd, till the black Mom returned* 
"ITirith Tears of Blood ihould be for ever moum'd. 
When, to involve me with confummate Grief, 
Beyond Expreffion, and above Belief, 
Madam, the Monfter cry'd, that you may find, 
I can be grateful to the Fair that's kind ; 
Step to the Door, I'll fhew you fuch a Sight, 
ShaU overwhelm your Spirits with Delight. 
Does not that Wretch, who wou'd dethrone his King, 
Become the Gibbet, and adorn the String ? 
You need not now an injur'd Hufband dread ; 
Living he might, ht'll not upbraid you dead. 
'Twas for your Sake, I feiz'd upon his Life ; 
He would, perhaps, have fcorn'd fo chaile a Wife* 
And, Madam, you'll excufe the Zeal I ihew. 
To keep that fecret none alive fhould know. 
Curs'd of all Creatures ! for, compar'd with thee. 
The Dev'ls faid I, are dull in Cruelty. 

Oh» 
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Ohy may that Toague eternal Vipers bsdedft 
' And waftelefs their eternal Himger fedd ; 
In Fires too hot for Sakmandeffs dwells 
The burning eameft of a hotter Hell » 
May that vile Lump of execrabfe Loft ' 
Corrupt alive, and rot into the Duft ! 
May'ft thou, defpaixing at the- Point of Deatli; 
With Oathf zxA^ Bkfphemies reiign thy Breath ^ 
And the worft Torments that the Damn'dihooklihaffi 
In thine own Peribni aU anited bear ! 

Ok Cilia \ Oh, my Prtnutf what Agecan tarn 
Sorrows like mine, fo naagaSSOK % Woe? 
Indeed it does not infinite ^pear, 
Becaufe it can't be everMing hefi^: 
But it's io vaft, that it can ne'er iimtnife: 
And fo confirmed, it never cao^ber left. 

On the ^ferriage ofthelL^A of hr-- 
with the Countefe. of S — • 

TRitJMiPRAirT Beauty never looks ft gay. 
As on the Morning of a Nuptial Jyxf : 
Love then widlin a larger Cirde moves. 
New Graces add, and ev'ry Charm improves : 
While Hymen does his facrcd Rites prepare. 
The bufy Nymphs attend the trembling Fair ; 

Whofi 
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Whofe Veins are fwelPd wkh An anofual Heat, 
And eager Piilies with fh-ange Motions •beat : 
Alternate Pkflions various Thoughts impart. 
And painful Joys 4illend her throbbing Heart : 
Her Fears are great, and hex Defires are fh-ong : 

I The Minutes fly ux) faft — ^yet ftay too long : 

; Now flie is ready — the next Moment not ; 
All Thii^ 4re tkme — then fomething is -forgot : 

I flie fears — ^yet wi&es the fh-ange Work were done | 

' Delays — yet is impatient to be gone. 
Diforders thus from er'ry Thought arife ; 
What Love jMrfoadcs, I know not what deniet. 

Achates' Choice does his £nn Judgment prove» 
And fhews at once he can be wife and lore ; 
Becaufe it from no fpurious Paffion ciUney 
But was the Piudu^ of a noble Flame : 
Bold, without Rodenefs ; without blacung, hrig^; 
Fnre as fixt Stan, and uncorrupt as light : 
By juft Degrees it to Perfe^on grew ; 
An early iUpenefs, and a lafUng too. 
So the bright Sun afcending to his Noon, 
Moves not too flowly, nor is there too fbon* 

But, tho' Achatbs was unkindly driv'jn 
From his own JLand, he's baniih'd into Heav'n : 
For fure the RapUires of Cosmjslza'sLovc 
Are next, if only next to thofe above. 
Thus Pow'r Divine does with his Foes engage ; 
j^ewards his Virtues, and defeats their Rage : 

For, 
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For, firft it did to fair Cosmelia give 
All that a haman Creature could receive ; 
Whate'er can raife our Wonder or Delight, 
Tranfport the Soul, or gratify the Sight. 
Then in the full Perfedion of her Charms, 
Lodg'd the bright Virgin in Achates' Arms. 

What Angeb are, is in Cosmelia feen ; 
Their awful Glories, and their godlike Mien ! 
For, in her Afped all the Graces meet : 
All that is noble, beautiful, or fweet ; 
There cv^rf Charm in lofty Triumph (its. 
Scorns poor Defeat, and to no Fault fubmits : 
There Synunetry, Complexion, Air, unite. 
Sublimely noble, and amazing bright : 
So newly finiih'd by the Hand Divine, 
Before her Fall, did the firft Woman ihine. 
But Eve in one great Point, fhe does excel : 
Cosmelia never err'd at all ; She fell. 
From her. Temptation, in Defpair, withdrew ; 
Nor more aflaults, whom it could ne'er fubdue. 

Virtue confirmed, and regularly brought 
To full Maturity, by ferious Thought, 
Her Aftions with a watchful Eye furvcys ; 
Each Paifion guides, and ev'ry Moment fways; 
Not the leali Failure in her Condudt lies ; 
So gaily modeft, and fo freely wife. 



^fK-'mifB /yS^Gountefs ^—.85 

Her Judgment Tare, impartialy and refut'^, 
I With Wit, that's clear and penetrating, join'4> 
O'er all the Efforts of her Mind prefidcs. 
And to the noblell End her Labours guides : 
She knows the beil, and does the bell puriac* 
^d treads the Maze of Life without a Que ! 
That the weak only and the wav*rixig lack. 
When they'll; miftaken, to condu£l 'em back : 
' She does, amidit ten Thoufand Ways, .prefer 
the Right, as if not capable to err. 

; Her Fancy ilroi^g, vivacious, and (ubiime. 
Seldom betraysr her Converfe to a Crime; 
And, tho' it moves with a luxuriant Heat, 
*Tis ne*er precipitous, but always. great : 
For, each Exprcffion, ev'ry teeming Thoi\gbt, 
Is to the Scanning of her Judgment brought ; 

' Which wifely feperates the fined Gold, 
And cafb the Image in a beauteous Mould. 

No trifling Words debafe her. Eloquence, 
\ Bat all's pathetic, all is flerli^g Senfe ; 
Refin'd from droffy Chat, adoid idle Noife, 
With whick the Female Converfation cloys : 
So well fhe knows,, wbat's.underibod. by. few. 
To time her Thougits, and to exprefs 'em .too $ 
That what fhe fpeaks does to the Soul tranfmit 
The fair Idea of delightful Wit. 
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Illustrious born, and as illoftrions hied. 
By great Example to wife Adkms led : 
Much to tbe Fame her lineal Heroes bore 
She owes, bat to her own high Gemns more ; 
And, by a noble Emoladon mov'd, 
Excell'd dieir Virtues, and her own improved; 
mi they arriv'd to that coeleftial Height, 
Scarce Angels greater be, or Saints fo bight. 

But if CosiiBLiA could yet lovelier be. 
Of nobler Birth, or more a Deity, 
Ac RATES merits her, tho' none but He : 
Whofe generous Soul abhors a bafe Difguife ; 
Refblv'd in A^on, and in Counfel wife ; 
Too well confirm'd and fortiiyd within. 
For Threats to Force, or Flattery to win, 
Unmov'd^ amidft the Hurricane he flood ; 
^ He dare be guiltlefs, and he will be good. 

Since the firft Pair in Paradife were join'd. 
Two Hearts were ne'er fo happily combined. 
Achates Life to fair Cosmelia gives ; 
In fair Cosmelia great Achates lives; 
Each is to other the divined Blifs ; 
He is her Heav'n, and She is moit than his. 
Oh, may the kindeft influence above 
Protcft their Pcrfons, and indulge their X-ove 1 



An Inscription for the Monu- 
ment ^DIANA, Countefs of 
Oxford and Elgin. 

Diana, OxoNi I & Eloini Comiiifla ^ 

TLLVSTRI orta Sanguine ^ Sangtdmm ittufiravit : 

Ceciliorum Meritis^ clara^ fuU clarijjima ; 

Vt qtue ne/ciret minor effe maximiu 

Fitam ineuntem Innocentia ; 

Frdcedentim ampla Firtutum Cobors : 

Exeuntem Mors beatijjima decor anjit ; 

(FoUttU Numine) ' '* 

Ut Nujfiam deejjet aut Firtus aut FelicitaSf 

Duohus cortjunBa Maritisy 

Utrique charijfftma : 

Primum 

(^uem ad Annum bahuit) 

Impenfe dilexit : 

Secundum 

(^uem ad Annos <viginti quatuor) 

Tanta Pietate fcf Amore coluit i 

Ut qui, 'vi'uensy 

Oh/equium^ tanquam Patri frofftitit ; 

Mortens, 
Patrimonium, tanquam Filio, reliquif, 

1 % - Jioverc 



Noverca cum efikf 

Ma$tnmm Pkimtemfinnhfyffr^^* 

Ftpnulttii ada» mitem prudeutemft^ Curam^tffih 

Ut non tarn Doihina FamiUa fneeffe^ 

^am Anima Corfort in^fi iff^^meur* 

Deniquff 

Cum pudicdt hnmili, f4trtirJdnS^ Jblim^% 

Virginihusy conjugihus^ Vtduis^ ommhuSf 

Exemphtm nt^ecraffh integerrimtm, 

Terris Jmrna major^ adjmles i^olavit fiifirts. 

I'be foregemg Inscription c^ 
tempted m English* 

Di AN A, Counted ^/OxFOJiD artdYtOU 

WHO from a Race of Noble Heroes came» 
And added Luilre to its ancient Fame } 
Round her the Virtues of the Cecils fhone^ 
But with inferior Brightnefs to her own : 
Which fhe refin'd to that fublime Degree, 
The greateft Mortal could not greater be. 
Each Stage of Life peculiar Splendor had; 
Her tender Years witt Innocence were clad : 
Maturer grown, whatever was brave and good 
}xL the Retinue of her Virtues ftood^ 
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lie final Period of her Breath, 
niL*d her Life with a propitious Deadi.. 
Occafion might be wanting here 
2 her Virtues fam'd, or Joys fincerc, 
•ble Lords her genial Bed pofleft ;' 
to both, the deareft and the beft» 
) Tubmitted in one Year to Fate ; . 
m her Paffion was exceeding great. 
IN ftill fix Lu^ra were aflign'd : 
1 (he lov*d with fo intcnfe a Mind,, 
ving, like a Father fhc obey*d ; 
is to a Son, left all ihe had. 
Step-mother fhe foon foar'd above 
tunon Height ev*n of maternal Love., 
her. numerous Family .command 
ch a tender Care, fo wife a !jland,. 
fi'd no otherwiie ^ rMiftrefs there,! 
^dlike Souls in human Bodies are. 
en to all ihe jud flxampje fhew'd, 
be great and humble, choUe and good^ 
il, for Earth too excellent, too high,, 
its Peers, the Princes of the Sjs^y. 
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Z/f>on the Divine Attributed 
A Pindaric ESSAY- 

Unity. Eternity. 
I. 

W Hence fprung this gkriousFrame ; or wlien beg; 
Things to exift ? They could not always be 
To what flupendous Energy 
Shall we afcribe the Origin of Man ? 
That Caufty from whence all Beings elfe arofe, 
Muft Self-exiftent be alone ; 
Intirely perfeft, and but One ; 
Nor Equal, nor Superior knows : 
Two Firfts, in Reafon, we can ne'er fuppo(b. 
ffthat, in falfe Opinion, we allow, 
X\i2Xmce there abfolutely Nothing was, 
^ Then Nothing could b£ now. 
For, by what Inftrument> or how. 
Shall Non-Exiftence to Exiftence pafs I 
Thus, Something mufl from everlafling be ; 
Or Matter, or a Deity^ 



I 
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if Matter only uncreatc we grant, 

We ihall VoUtion, Wit, and Reafon, want ; 

An Agent infinite, and A6iion free ; 

Whence docs Volition, whence does Reafon flow ? 

How came we to refle6l, deiign, and know ? 
• This from a nobler Nature fprings, 

Diftindi in Eflence from material Things : 

For, thoughtlefs Matter cannot Thought bellow. 
But if we own a God fupreme, 
And all Perfedions polTible in Him ; 
In Him does fooundlefs Excellence refide, 
Pow'r to create, and Providence to guide ; 
Unniade Himfelf, could no Beginning hare, 
But to all Subftance prime Exiftence gave : 
Can what He -will deftroy, and what He pleafes fave. 

Power. 
n. 

Thb undeiigning Hand of giddy Chance 

Could never fill the Globes of Light, 
So beautiful, and fo amazing bright. 
The lofty Concave of the vaft Expance : 
Thefe could proceed from no lefs Pow'r than infinite. 
There's not one Atom of this wond'rous Frame, 
Nor EfTence intelleftual, but took 
Exiflence when the Great Creator fpoke. 
And from the common Womb of empty Nothmg came. 
Let Subftance be. He cry'd ; and fbraight arofe 
Angelic;, and corporeal too ; 
All that material Nature iheyvs. 

And 
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And what does TJiun^s iiivi£ybji^ CJQiOkfqSfit 
At the iaine Inft^nt fpru^ig. Mid into Bmg flew. 

Mount the Coiw^j^ pf di9 lughe^ Spiicre> 
Which dr^w8 ^ mighty Circle round 

Th' inte^rior Qr^s, as ikut capacious Bound ; 

There Millions of n^w Micades appear : 

There dwell tti« eldeft Sons of Pow'x immeafis 
W^o ^r^ w^^ to Pjefifedion wrou^, 
Firil to cqgkplqte SxiAsace brought.: 
To whom tfi^ ifykfr did di%ttnle 
The largeft fortiqns^^rcalisid ExcdUence, 

Etcri)^ mw^ f^ of fifcceffiqr, 
^8 if tj^ey c;fl^^4 ^Qt ceafe to dbc. 

Or i^<^ ^<w .^Piibk Qeftmaion /lec ; 
^^^ oil 4^ ;^iU of God depend : 
For that which could begin, can end» 
Who, when ikp Ipw^ "Worlds were made. 

Without the leafl Mifc^riage or Defedl> 
By the Almighty ArcWteJJt, 
United Adqratipjii pai4. 
And with ext^tic.Qri^tit\i& ^'}^^ ^^'^ 

w. 

Philosophy .qf pid in vain ,e(&y'4 
To tejl tts, how Ais niijghty FfT^ajp 
Into ^uch i^awjtepvis Qnder cfuffifi; 
But,. by (4fr^?^^s'nii^,.|aJ{bFojgj^4a^f)^?^d: 
She labour'd hard ; b.ut ftiU the more ihe wrought 
The more was wild^^^^tp^jljc ffi^j^ Tbpvs^t. 

Sc 



Sometimes fhe fancy'd Things to be 

Coeval with the Deity, 

And the Form, whidi now they arc. 

From everlafting Agejs^ were. 

Sometimes the cafuat Event 
)f Atony. Awtiag 19 a ^m ui^^mMfe^ 

Void of all Wifdpi?^ RHk^(«^ awiii^i 

But, by a lucky A^ciid^t, 
i|n|lMe<|i^f^th4^.Schj^^^^x^^ %¥«eBQl«Q». 

'Twas an eftabliih*<}: 4r4iqle. Q^4>i4 

Affsi do^ia natural: Rr^ui^c^ V44;« 
That from mere kothij^ft^p^iigcwilcljpiv^ 
Mftti$»t^ Siabl^nce tt^m qm^ hurenofb, 
If fome Exiftefbce Jh»d oat beenbeioDe, 
In Wifdom i9Anitfi» iouneniie in PowKr. 
Wb9t»*er k siAdc* a M^lfi^r ainft fbppotji, 

Vs an EffeA, a Caufe, th^t could psodttoe it, ftews. 
Nature and Art, indeed* have Bottiid£Laftgn'4> 
And only Focnu tp l?bijigs« not Beings ffx^i 
That from Owf^mee ihs^ mu& ieci^»i' 
But thftEtenuU S^i^QKlikot Mfimi . . . 
Can, with a fingie Mi0t% cauft: tpi bo. 
All that the wond'roas Eye furv^s. 
And all it cannot fise* 
Nature may flupt a beantsons Tete, 
And Art a noble ^al^ xaifo, 

5ut muft not to creative Pwl? P^we ; 
That their God aloii;^ qem clmsu 

lis the pre-exifting Subftance doth require : 

o, where they Nothing find, can Nothing frame. 
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Wisdom. 

IV. 

Matter prodac'd, had ftill a CbMs been : 
For jarring Elements engaged. 
Eternal Battles woald have wag'd 
And £ll'd with endlefs Horror the tnmult^oas SceaiD 

ISWifdom Iniinite, for lefs 
^ Could not the vaft, prodigious Embryo wield. 
Or Strength complete to laboring Nature yield. 
Had not with actual Addrefs» 
ComposM the bell'wing Hurry, and eftablifli'd Peao 
Whatever this vifible Creation ihews 

That's lovely, uniform, and bright. 
That gilds the Morning, or adorns the Night, 
To her its Eminence and Beauty owes. 
By her all Creatures have their End aflign'd, 
ProportionM to their Nature and their Kind ; 
To which they fteadily advance, 
Mov'd by right Reafon's high Command* 
Or guided by the fecret Hand 
Of real Inflin^ or imaginaiy Chance. 
Nothing but Men rejeft her (acred Rules ; 
Who from the End of their Creation fly. 

And deviate into Mifery : 
As if the Liberty to ad like Fools, 
Were the chief Caufe that Heaven made 'em free. 

P R O V 
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Providence. 



Bold is the Wretch, and blafphemoas the MaA> 
Who, finite, will attempt to fcan 
The Works of Him that's infinitely wife. 
And thofe he cannot comprehend, denies ; 
U if a {pace immenfe were meaforable tyy a Span. 

Thas the proud Sceptic will not own 

That Providence the World dire^. 
Or its Affurs infpe6l^ ; 
But leaves it to itfelf alone. 

How does it with Almighty Grandeur fuit, 
To be concerned with our Impertinence ; 
Or interpofe his Pow'r for the Defence 
Of a poor Mortal, or a fenfelefs Brute ? 
illains could never fo fuccefiful prove, 
nd unmoleiled in thofe Pleafures live. 
Which Honour, Eafe, and Affluence, give ; 
Hiile fuch as Heav'n adore, and Virtue love, 
ad moft the Care of Providence deferve, 
pprefs'd with Pain, and Ignominy, ftarve. 
What Reafon can the Wifeft flxew. 
Why Murder does unpuniih'd go, 
If tlie moft Hfgb^ that's Jull and Good, 
Intends and governs all below, 
nd yet regards not the loud Cries of guiltlefs Blood ? 
Bi|t ihall we Things unfearchabU deny, 
Becaufe our Reafon cannot tell us why 
hey are allow'd, or a6l^ by the Deity f 



Tis 
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•Tis equally abovr the Reach of Thoiii^t, 
To comprehend how Matter (hould be brought 
From Nothing, as exiftent be 
- Fitflft ^1 SttWiity ; 
And yet that Matteris, #eft«l iflid*fee : 

Nor is: it e«iier to de^«. 
What Ligatom t^ Soikl^»d Bddy j<^ ; 
Or^'how the NfMi'vrdoes ck^ Impt^fllOii isfce 
Of Things^ and^to the Miiid^ttto«r*«ft>lNKk;. 

Did xiiA\^amMmightf,yMLia^^ 

Diredt and^tgoMVft this ^oipackAtt l/Ul, 

How foon woatt Tl)iidgr'kit(y(^iif«ikn:*Atlll 

Earthquakes the tMi^litgGr<Km^Svd^ Mr 
And blazing ^0Bieuvl^4he^%6»t^i^^Airs 
Wide Inundatk^y^^vribh i^fM^ Po#t^ 

The lower FrotdiiiceiP^orilbWy 
In Spite «f all that human ^trengtlrt<>iikl>4» 
To flop the raguig Sea^ft impifttftous^ Oomtfe : 
Murder and Rapine e^'ry Fbce wcnddr fil. 
And finking Yimie-ftodp tsvpfO^^itMft^Al ; 

Devouring PrftiieAt:es r«e. 
And all that Part of Nature, '#iii<^ td •HHt^, 
Deliver to the Tyrantry rf Death, 
lAnd' hiir^ to the DongtOiM of the Gf <i^ 
If watchful PirmAeneef- were not tfrntttn^^tlb^e. 
Let the braVe Sbyi<^i<fpeflk,'yr)io'6ft haa^baen 
In dreadful Si^ge#^^fiid^«e^B^m6iPften, 
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How he's prdbnr'd^ when Bboibs and* Bimetal flf 
So diicky diat fcarce onelkchof Aaris fiee-;: 
And tho' he does tenrThouiaiidiee 
Fall at his Eeet and in a Moment dye^ 
Unhort retreats, or gainr unhurt the ViSory^ 
Let the poor fh^wre«:k*di Sailor (hew; 
To what invifible protecting Bow'r 
He did hir life, and Safety owe; 
When tfaerlond Storm his welt built VeAH'tor^ 
And half a fhatter'd Plank cdnvey'd him to thd Sho^. 
Nay, let th'ung^te&l Sceptic tell usi, how) 
His tender Infancy Protedion found; 
And he]|)le& Childhood was with Safety cftown'd. 

If he'll no Providence allow ; 
When he had nothing but his Nod^s Arms 
To guard him ftom innumerable,, fatal' Hanns : 
From Childhood how to Yowfeh he* ran 
Securely, and from thence to Man : 
How, in' the Strength and Vigour of his Years, 
The feeble Bark of Life he faves,. 
. Amidft the Fury of tempeft^ous Waves,. 

From all the Dangers he forefees, or fears ; 
Vet ev'ry Hbur 'twixt Siylla zn6,.Chatybdh. ftefcre ; 

^i Providence^ which Can the -Seas connnand^ 
Held not the Rudder with a ibady l^uid.. 

O M N I FRE^S E N^CE> 

vir. 

*Tis happy for the Sons of Mbl, that He, 
Who ^1 Exifience out of Hbthing mlde, 

K Sup- 
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Sappoits his Creatures by immediate Aid ; 
Bat then this all intending Deity 

Muft Ommifre/iMt be : 
For, how (hall we, by Demonftration (hew, 
The Gcdbeadvi this Moment here. 
If Hc*s not prefent ev*ry where ; 

And always (b ? 
What's not perceptible by Senfc, may be 

Ten thoufand Miles remote from me, 
Unle(s his Nature is ^t>m Limitation free. 

In vain we for Prote^on pray ; 
For Benefits receiy'd high Altars raife, 

And ofier up our Hymns and Praife ; 
In Tidn his Anger dread, or Laws obey. 
An ablent Gtd from Ruin can defend 

No more than can an abfent Friend ; 

No more is capable to know 

How gratefully we make Retnms, 
When the load Mufic founds or Viftim bums. 

Than a poor Indian Slave of Mexico. 

If fo, 'tis equally in vain 

The Profp'rous fmgs, and Wretched mour 
He cannot hear the Praife, or mitigate the Paip. 
But by what Being is confin'd 

The Qadhead we adore ? 
He mail have equal, or fuperior Pow'r. 
If equal only, they each other bind ; 
So neither's God, if we define him right ; 

For neither's Infinite, 
put if tbe oth^r bave fuperior Might, 
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Then He^ wc worfhip, can't pf etend to lie 

Omnipotent, and free 
From all Reftraint ; and fo no Deity 
If 600 is Kmited in Space ; his View, 
HSs Knowledge, Pow*r, and Wifdom, is fo too : 
Unleis we'll own, that thefe Perfe£Hons are 

At all Times prefent ev'ry where ; ^ 

Yet He Himfelf not aaually there. 

Which to fuppofc, that ftrange Conclufiori brings ; 
Hii Effence and his Attributes are different Things* 

Immutability. 
vm. 

As the Supreme, Omnifcient Mindy 
Is by no Boundaries confin'd % 
So Reafon muft acknowledge Him to be 
From ' poffible JW«/i«//tf« free : 
For what He //, He njoas from all Eternity. 
Cbtmge^ whether the Effoft of Force, or Will, 

Muft argue Imperfedlion ftill. " 
But Imperfedlion in a Deity ^ 
That's abfolutely Perfeft, cannot be : 
Who can compel, without his own Confent, 
A God to change, that is Omnipotent ? 
And ev'ry Alteration without Force, 
Is for the better, or the worfe. 
He that' is infinitely Wife, 
To alter for the worfc will never chooie ;. 
Tiiat a Depravity of Nature ftiews : 

K 2 And 
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And He, db mkam:i!lirtr9!t.tcx£Mmk h$$9 
Caimot by Chanie to greater RffCC;Hamnc{8:iife« 
If God be mutakh^i^\ixii in^^ Qitlum» 
Sliall we demQ^ftr^te, that win jplqile Jian^jipiVt 
Wkk^ <id a^hQisbnd Years.oigo ? 
And 'tis inpjp^ble toknow. 
What He fiMrbids, or what He wUl afiow* 
Murder, Inchantmeat, Luft^andPeijiisf, 
XKdj|itheliNrcmoilJlankorVicct~ftaad» . 
ISrohibitod -by an £ai|>ref» Coaniumd : 
But whedier fnch they ftill remain to be» 
No Argument wiU pofitively pronre^ 
Without immediate Notice from above ; 
If the Almighty LepJUu^r can 
Be chang'd^.like his inconftant Sabjefty Mipi. 
Uncertain thus, what toperformy-or ihon^ 
We all intolerable Ha^cds nin» 
When an eternal IStake is to be If]^ or won« 

JUSTICE. 

RBjoiccrye^cns^ffPiatyy^anfd^sg 
Loud HalklujidMts^ •his florious if amTf 
Who was, and will ftr ever l»e, the ifime : 
Your grateful Incenfeto'his >Templer¥ring|^. 
That from the fmoakiiigJ^lcars:'aMiy4nife 
Clouds of Per&mcs>toai!he:inspexial4lEMB. 
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IBs ProHiifts ftand irm to you. 

And endlefs Joys wUi.be .beAow^d> 

As fore as that there is a^God, 
On all who Virtue choofe, and righteous Baths |mifae. 

Nor fhould we more:his. Menaces di&ruSt ; 

For, while He is a Deity j He muft 
(As infinitely ^y^ be infinitely y^^. 

But does it with a gracious Goiibead &kit^ 

Whcfe MiTiy is his darling Attribute, 

To punifh Crimes that temporary be, 

And thofe but trivial. Offences too. 

Mere Slips of human Nature, fm^I and few» 
With everlafting Mifery ? 

This Ihocks the Mind, with deep Reflexions fraught, 

And Reafon bends k«eath the pend'rous Thought. 

Crimes take their Miinate from Guilt ; and grow^ 

More heinous ftill, the more they do incenfe 
That God, to whom all Creatures owe 

ProfoundeH RevereiKe : 
Tho' as to that Degree, they raife 

The Anger of the Merciful moil Higb^ 

We have no Standard to difcem it by. 
But the InflidUom He on the Qifenderkys. 

So that, if endleis Pcniihsient on all 
Our unrepented Sin$ mcid fall,, 

None, not; the lead, can be accounted fionall*. 

That God is in Pctfeftion juft, muft he 

AUow'd by all that o|wn a Deiiy : * 

If fo, from EquiiCy He cannot fwerve,. 

Nor punifii Sbaen more than they defenne. 
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His Will revcal'd, is both cxprcfs and clear 5 
" Yc Curfed of my Father go 

To cverlafting Woe ;** 
If Everlafting means Eternal here. 
Duration ^bfolutely without End ; 
Againft which Senfe fome zealouily contend. 
That, when apply'd to Pains, it only means. 

They fhall ten thoufand Ages lad ; 
Ten thoufand more, perhaps, when they are pa^ ; 
But not Eternal in a lit'ral Senfe : 
Yet own, the Pleafures of the Juft remain 
$0 long as there's a God exifts to reign. 
Tho' none can give a folid reafon, why 

TYitWordi Eternity, 
To Heav'n and Hell indifferent join'd, 
Should carry Senfes of a diff'rent Kind ; 
And 'tis a fad Experiment to try. 

Goodness. 

X. 

But, if there be one Attribute Divine 
With greater Luftrc than the reft can fhiae, 
*Tis Goodne/s ; which we cv'ry Moment fee 
The Godhead exercife with fuch Delight, 

It feems, it only feems, to be 
*The beft belovM Perfeftion of the Deity^ 
And more than Infinite. 

Without That, He could never prove 
The proper Objeft of our Praifc or Xiove ; 
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Were He not Good, He'd be no more concern'd 
To hear the Wretched in AfHiffion cry. 
Or fee the Guiltlefs for the Guilty die. 
Than Nero, when the flaming City burn'd. 
And weeping Romans o'er its Ruins mourn'd. 
Eternal Juftice then would be 
But everlafting Cruelty ; 
Pow*r unreftrain'd. Almighty Violence ; 
And Wifdom unconfin'd, but Craft immenfe. 
'Tis Goodnefi conftitutes Him that He is j 
And thofe. 
Who will deny Him this, 
A God without a Deity fuppofe. 
When the lewd Atheift blafphemoufly fwwurs. 
By his tremendous Name, 
There is no God, but all's a Sham ! 
Iniipid Tattle, Praife and Pray'rs ; 
Virtue, pretence ; and all the facred Rules 
Religioi\ teaches. Tricks to cully Fools : 

Joilice would (bike th' audacious Villain dead. 
Bat Mercy, boundlefs, faves his guilty Head : 
Gives him protedHon, and allows him Bread. 
Does not the Sinner, whom no Danger awes. 
Without Redndnt, his Infamy purfue, 

Rejoice, and glory in it too ; 
Laugh at the Pow'r Divine, and ridicule his Laws ; 
Labour in Vice his Rivals to excel. 
That, when he's dead, they may their Pupils tell, 
How wittily the Fool wa» damn'd, how h^ he fell f 

Yet 
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Yet thit-vik Wretch iar^afipQriivcii, 
Bleffings in conuaon wilii iheSeft 1«ctIRs^; 
Tho' he is proud t'afliroQt thcGoD tLokBltfEai^^va* 
The chearful Sun his Jnflneaoe ihecUoo aU ; 

Has no Refpea to Good or HI : 
And fruitful Showers without Diftm^oii ^dl, j 

Which Fields with Corn, with Grafs Uie Paf^tfes, fin. ' 
The bounteous Hand trf'Heav'n 'btilows 
SucceTs and Honour, many Times, ^on thoie. 
Who fcom has f av'nte^, and care& his Foes, 

Xt. 
To this Good God, whom jny mdventnioqs Fen 
Has dar'd to celefarate 
in hifty Piif dar'^ Strain ; 
Tho' with unequal Strtngdi to:fcBsrftfae ¥^ht 
Of fuch a pond^coas Tlione £o in&tftefy^graait-.: 
To this Good GttD, oolefticl 5pixtts pajr^ 
With Exttify CD^yine, iopefl^t Pnaifrr; 
While on the(GlDiias'of his jPace t]i^:|;«M». 
In <he Mgfat "Rfgions tif retierml Bay. . 
To iiim «Bch ntieonl^fisiftemie liere, 
Whofe Emft one Spade of ^ratbide •oontaSus^ , - 
In whom tbove-.are the^kaft Remains. 

OfPietyorJPear,. 
His Tribute britigs ^joyful Sacrififte, 
{;QrPMoB pmys, and ferProtoSioii flics : 
Nay, the inamsiate Cceaiioii:giv)e,. 
JSy ppcmipt Obediemie to'lits W«d» 
biftii^ve HojBMMir to dwir iLo* d .;. 
And ftiame the thinking World, who in Rebellion Uvt. 

With 
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Who gives thee Cm^p^Ta$^y Contot^iMiUrcaccil 

Hie only ^oim tains. oJFJouireJUdigbt^ 

That frcna ibe tanfiiUuy; JcQ^s Jbelflnr^ 

Thon»%^ ^SeX'B^ laayft icnove 

vXo4diQieiiidbhle above i 
Which fit)m the Vifioii ofrtbfiXMfM^ flowt 
And neitfaer.£nd»J>eo]3eaf<(»j)i»'JbU&'ii|ptipiul^i^ 

EleazarV Lamentation over Jc- 
rufalem;: ^Par^hr^^ fiut ^ 

JOSETHVS. 

<SrT,ANZA!L 

Al^&&^yir$il^ ! .alas ! .wl^fisetaamir 
Thy priJMne X31aiyj ihy iroigatghM JtoKMWi> 
rp ^i^ch ijhe Jfcalhcn Monairhiqi.4iii hwy ? 

Ah, haplefs, mifcraibk TofWi:! 
Vniere'saU.tV'^t<ic%^'<^»yJB^^ I \ 

rhoa onceiiiioifl>Q€^,rcdeluat0d Jla^ 
rhe Joy. and the DeUfhtorall tfie JBastb ^ 

Who gav'ft to, Co^ikeJRancestBirdi, 
And bred up Henoch. .an.inniartal Aaee? 
V^ere's now the v^ M^gaificen£e»«whioh;ia»le 
The Souls of Fpr^igncss^^dote 
Thy wond*rptts Jiigl^t^cfe, whi^.i^,m9Ke 
Shall fidne, but lie in an eternal Shade ? 

Oh 
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Okififerf! i^bere't aD her m^iiitj State, 

Her iplfniKd Tnun of nnn'roof Kii^s, 
Her Boble Edifices, noble Tbiiigs ; 
Which made lier feem ib eminently gteat» 
That barb'roQs Princes in her Gates appeared, 
Andivealthy Preients, as dieir Tiibote, faron^t. 
To court her Friendihip ? For her Strength diey ft 
And all her wide Ph>teAion fonght. 

Bnt now, ah ! now they laogh, and cry. 

See how her lofty Buildings lie ! 
See how her flaming Turrets gild the Sky ! 
BL 

Whbrb's all the Yoong, the Valiant, and the ( 
Tkat on her Feftxvalt ii^ere ns'd to iPhqr 
Harmonions Tones, and beautify thf Day f 

The glitt'ring Troops which did from hi 
Bring home the Trbpldes, and die Spoils of War, 
Whom all the Nations round with Terror viewed. 

Nor durft their godlike Valour try ? 
Where'er they ibo^t, they certainly fubduM, 
And ev'ry Combat gain'd a "Vldbiy . 
Ah ! Where's the Houfe of the Eternal King, 
The beauteous Temple of the Lord of Hofts, 
To whofe large Treafmies our Fleet did bring 
The Gold and Jewels of remoteft Coafts ? 
There had the infinite Creator plac*d 

His terrible, amazing Name : 
And with his more peculiar Prcfcnce graced 
That heav'hly ^^li^Mv ; where no Mortal came. 
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ic Hi^b Prteft only ; he but once a Year 
that Divine Apartment might appear : 
• full of Glory, and fo facred then ; 
It now corrupted with the Heaps of Slain, 
hich, fcatter'droundwithBloodydefile themightyFane« 
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Alas, Jeru/alem ! each fpacious Street 

Was once fo i^d.^ the num'rous Throng 
as forc'd to joflle as they pafs'd along. 

And Thoufands did with Thoufands meet ; 
he Darling then of God, and Man's belor'd Retreat, 
thee was the bright Throne of Juftice fix'd, 
lilice impartial, and vain Fraud unmix'd. 
LC fcom*d the Beauties of fallacious Gold, 

Defpifing the moft wealthy Bribes ; 

But did the facred Ballance hold 
^ith godlike Faith to all our happy Tribes, 
'hy well-built Streets, and ev*ry noble Square, 

Were once with poltih'd Marble laid. 

And all thy lofty Bulwarks made 
TvHtL wond'rous Labour, and with artful Care, 
'hy pond'rous Gates, furprizing to behold. 

Were cover'd o'er with folid Gold ; 
Thofe Splendor did io glorious appear. 

It raviih'd and amaz'd the Eye ; 
Uid Strangers palling, to themfelves would cry. 

What mighty Heaps of Wealth arc here ! 

How 
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How thick the Biirs of mtirjr Slhrer lie! 
O happy People I and ftill ha^f be, 
CfslefUal City ! from-DeftniAion fic«». 
May'ft thoa evjoy:' a long>- entire PR>(peiiqrl 

IV. 

But now, Oh wretched, wretched Place ! 
Thy Streets a«L Palaces are fpread' 
With Heaf)» of Careafliss^. and Mbuntaina trfl thcDeid, 
The bleeding.Hsiick^of the 7«w^Raee: 
Each. Comer' oCthtt'Towny. no vacant Spacer 

BiUi it witii^braatidefr Bodies fiU'dft. 
Some fay the.Swontv and fome b^Filnitie» jsilBdi 
Natives andStiaagefifr>a*c together laidL 
Death's Axrowa^aUxat Ruddcte? flew' 
Amongft the Cromdi andiBO'DiAbitfon.'ndiAB^. 
Bat both the ComraifLandrtbe VaUantifetM: 
All in oneDifmal Riuntjain''d, 
(For Swards andPeftileAoa afo-Uind); 
The Fair, the Good,, the Bnunej.no-MerQ}^ .find*:- 
Thofe that from far, ^th j^^^ibfl^. 
Came to«attend thy Feftival»f 
Of the fame' bitter Poifon utfte^ 
And by the black, dcftnidivc Poifen ftU 5. 
For the avenging Sentence pafsM on all* 
Oh ! fee how the Delight of homan Eyes 
In JionidDefi^b^on Hesl 
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See how the burning Ruins flame. 
Nothing now left, but a fad, empty Name ! 
And the triumphant Vidor cries. 
This was the fam'd Jtrufakm ! 



The moft obdurate Creature muft 
Be griev'd to fee thy Palaces in Duft, 
Thofe ancient Habitations of the Juft : 

And could the Marble Rocks but know 
The Mis'ries of thy fatal OvTqrthrow, 
Tkcy'd flrive to find fome fecret Way unknowix. 
Maugre the ienfelefs Nature of the Stone, 

Their Pity and Concern to ihew ; 

For now, where lofty Buildings flood. 
Thy Sons corrupted Carcaifies are laid : 

And all by this Deftrudion made 
One common Golgotha^ one Field of Blood. 
See ! how thofe ancient Men, who ruPd thy State, 

And made thee happy, made thee great ; 

Who fat upon the awful Chair 
Of mighty Moses, in long Scarlet clad, 
The Good to cheriih, and chaftife the Bad ; . 

Now fit in the corrupted Air, 
In filent Melancholy, and in fad Defpair 1 . : r 
See how their murder'd Children round 'em lie } 

Ah, difmal Scene ! hark how they cry 1 

Woe! Woe! one Beam of Mercy give, 

Good Heav'n ! Alas, for we would live ! 
Be pitiful, and fuiFer us to die ! 

L Thu« 
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Thus they lament, thus beg for Eafc ; 
While in their feeble, aged Arms they hold 
The Bodies of their Offspring, ftiff and cold. 
To guard 'em from the ravenous Savages : 
Till their increafing Sorrows Death perfuade 

(For Death muft fure with Pity fee 
The horrid Defolation he has made) 
To put a Period to all their Mifery. 

Thy wretched Daughters that furvive. 

Are by the Heathen kept alive 

Only to gratify their Luft, 

And then be mix'd with common Duft. 
Oh ! infupportable. Stupendous Woe ! 
What (hall we do ? Ah ! whither fliall we go ? 
Down to the Grave, down to thofe happy Shades below 
Where all our brave Progenitors are bleft 
With endlefs Triumph, and eternal Refl. 



VI. 



But who, without a Flood of Tears, can foe 
Thy mournful, fad Cataftrophe ? 
Who can behold thy glorious Temple lie 
In Aihes, and not be in Pain to die ? 
Unhappy, dear Jeru/alem ! thy Woes 
Have raised my Griefs to fuch a vaft Excefs, 
Their mighty Weight no Mortal knows. 
Thought cannot comprehend, or Words exprefs ; 
Nor can they poflibly, while I furvivc, be lefs, 

Goc 
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Good Heav'n had been extremely kind, 
fit had fbuck me dead, or flruck me blind, 
before this curfcdTime, this worft of Days. 
i Death quite tir'd ; are all his Arrows fpent ? 
f not, why then fo many dull Delays ? 
Qmcky quick, let the obliging Dart be fent ! 
Nay, at me only let ten thoufand fly, 
Whoe'er (hall wretchedly furvive ; that I 

May, happily, be Aire to die. 
Yet ftill we live, live in Excefs of Pain ; 

Our Friends and Relatives are (lain ; 

Nothing but Ruins round us fee, 
Nothing but Defolation, Woe, and Mifery ! 
^^ay, while we thus, with bleeding Hearts, complain. 

Our Enemies without prepare 
Their direful Engines to purfue the War ; 
^nd you may ilavifhly preferve your Breath, 
Or feek for Freedom in the Arms of Death. 

vn. 

Thus then refolve : Nor tremble at the Thought ; 
Can Glory be too dearly bought ? 
Since the Almighty Wifdom has decreed. 
That we, and all our Progeny, ftiould bleed ; 
It fhall be after fuch a noble Way, 
Succeeding Ages will with Wonder view 

What brave Defpair compelPd us to : 
No, we will ne'er furvive another Day. 

Bring then your Wives, your Children, all 
• That's valuable good or dear, 

L z With 
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With ready Hands, and place 'em here ; 
They (hall unite in one vafl Funeral, 
I know your Courages are truly brave. 

And dare do any Thing but ill : 

Who would an aged Father fave, j 

That he may live in Chains and be a Slave, ! 

Or for remorfelefs Enemies to kill ? • \ 

Let your bold Hands then give the fatal Blow : 
For, what at any other Time would be 
The dire Effeft of Rage and Cruelty, j 

Is Mercy, Tendemefs, and Pity, now, I 

This then performed, we'll to the Battle fly. 
And there, amidft our flaughter'd Foes, expire. 
If 'tis Revenge and Glory you defire. 
Now you may have them, if you dare but die : 
Nay, more, ev'n Freedom and Eternity. i 

A PROSPECT of-DY^KTVi. 
A Pindaric Essay. 

^g^ omnes una manet noX^ 

Et cahanda femtl 'via letbi* HoR A C B. 

I. 

SINCE we can die but once, and after Death 
Our State no Alteration knows ; 

But when we have refign'd our Breath, 

Th' 
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Th' inunortal Spirit goes 
To eadlefs Joys, or everlafting Woes : 
Wife is the Man, who Ubpurs to fecure 

That.n^ighty and important Stake ; 

A^49 by all Methods, flrives to make 
His Paflage fafe and his Reception fare. 
Merely to die, no Man of Reafon fears ; 

For certainly we muft. 

As we are born, return to Duft : 
>Tis the laft Point of many lingering Years. 

But whither then we go. 

Whither, w^ fain would know ; 
But human Underftanding cannot (hew. 

This makes us tremble, and creates 

Strange ApprehenHons in the Mind \ 
Fills it with reftlefs Doubts, and wild Debates, 
Concerning what we. Living, cannot $nd. 

None k^ow what Death is, but the Dead ; 
Therefore we all, by Nature, Dying dread, 
As a ftrange, doubtful Way, we know not how to tread, 

n. 

WjiBN to the Margin of the Grave we come. 
And fcarce have on^ black, painful Hour to live ; 
No Hopes, no Profpe£l, pf a kind Reprieve, 
To ftop o«ir fpeedy PaiTage to the Tomb ; 

How moving, and how mournful is the Sight ! 

How wond'rous pitiful^ how wond'roais fad \ 
Where then is Refuge, where is Comfort, to be had, 

L 3 In? 
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In the dark Minutes of the dreadful Night, 
To chear our drooping Souls fbr their amasdng FUgHd I 

Feeble and languifhing in Bed we lie, 

Deipairing to recover, void of Reft ; 

Wifhing for Death, and yet afraid to die : 

Terrors and Doubts diftradt our Breaft, 
With mighty Agonies and mighty Pains oppreft. 

Our Face is moiften'd with a clammy Sweat ; 
Fain^and irregular the Pulfes beat ; 
The Blood unaftive grows. 
And thickens as it Hows, 
PeprivM of all itst Vigour, all its vital Heat. 
Onr dying Eyes roll heavily about. 
Their Light juft going out ; 
And for fome kind Affiftance call r 
But Pity, ufelefs Pity's all 

Our weeping Friends can give, 
Or we receive ; 
Tho' their Defires are great, their Pow*rs are fmall. 
The Tongue's unable to declare. 
The Pains and Griefs, the Miferies, we bear; 
How infuppbrtable our Torments are. 
Mufic no more delights our deaf'ning Ears> 
Reftores our Jo^s, or diffipates our Fears ; 
But all is melancholy, all is fad, 
Ijn Robes of deepeft Mourning clad ; 

For, 
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ev'ry Faculty, and ev'ry Senfe, 
ikes the Woe of this dire Exigence. 



IV. 



Then we are fenlible too late, 
no Advantage to be rich or great ; 
I the fulfome Pride and Pageantry of State 

No Confolation brings, 
les and Honours then are nfelefs Things, 

Taftelefs, or bitter, all ; 
, like the Book which the Apoftlc eat. 

To the ill-judging Palate fweet, 
turn at lafl to Naofeoufnefs and GalL 
ling will then our drooping Spirits chetr, 
:he Remembrance of good Anions paft. 
ae's a Joy that will for ever laft, 
makes pate Death lefs terrible appear ; 
out his baneful Sting, and palliates our Fear. 
le darlc Antichamber of the Grave 
''hat would we give (ev*n all we have, 
that our Care and Induffay have gain'd, 
Lt our Policy, our Fraud, our Art, obtainM) 
Id we recal thofe fatal HOurs again, . 
ch we confum'd in fenfelefs Vanities, 
Mtious Follies, or luxurious Eafe ! 
5n they urge our Tcrrorsj and inereafe our Paia. 



Ovji. 
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V. 

Our Friends and Relatives ftand weeping by, 

Diflblv'd in Tears, to fee as die. 
And plunge into the deep Abyfs of wide Eternity. 

In vain they mourn, in vain they grieve : 

Their Sorrows cannot ours relieve. 
They pity our deplorable Ellate : 

But what, alas ! can Pity do 
. To foftcn the Decrees of Fate ? 
Befides, the Sentence is irrevocable too. 
All their Endeavours to preierve our Breath, 

Tho' they do unfucceisful prove. 
Shew us how much, how tenderly, they love \ 
But cannot cut oflFthe EntaU of Death % 
MournfHl they Ipofc a^d crQiw4 »bQ*t q^r $e4 : 

One, with officious \^^» 
Brings i^ a Cofdi^ we wa^it Stenfe to t^jte^ 
Aapth|?F ibftly raifes up oar Head \ 
This wipes away the Sweat; that, fi^Mng, cries^ 
See what Convulfto^s, wh^^ ib^g Agomef;, 

Both Sool and Body undergo ! 

t$^ Pains no Iatennii$on k|ipw ; 
For ev'ry Gafp of Ai|- ho dr^wf, retums in. ^^, 

Each woul4 hi^ Jtiad Affi%ncc }cnd, 
To fave his dear Relation, or his dealer Friend j. 
8Ht ^ 91 y^ wiA Deftifty tfeey fdl conteiuJU 
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VL 

Our Father, pale with Grief and Watching grown, 
Takes our cold Hand in. his, and cries, Adie« ! : 
Adiea, my Child ! now I muit follow you : 

Then weeps* and gently lays it down. 
Our Sons, who, in their tender Years, 
Were Obje£ls of our Cares and of our Feaiis, 
Come trembling tio our Bed, and, kneeling, cjiy, 
Blefs us, O Father ! now before you die ; 
Blefs us, and be you blefe'd to all Eternity. 
Our Friend, whom e(][ual to ourfelves we love, 

Compaffionate and kind. 
Cries, Will you leave me here behind \ 
Without me fly to tho blefs'd Seats above ? 
Without me,, did I fay ? Ah, no ! - 
Without thy Friend thou canft not go : 
For, tho* thou leav'il nue grov'ling here below, 
My Soul with thee fliaU upward fly> 
And bear thy Spirit Company, 
Thro' the bright Paffage of the yielding Sky. 
Ev'n Death, that parts thee ftom thyidif, ibj^ bc^ 
Incapable to feparate 
(For 'tis not in the Pow'r of Fate) 
t My Friend, my beft, my deareft Friend, and me : 
But, fince it muflbe fo, Farewel j 
For ever ! No ; for we ftiall meet again. 
And live like Gods, tho' now we die like Me»> 
I In the eternal Re^on^^ where jufi Spkits dwelL 

The 
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^fitde Fort 
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Pears of Mifery, or certain Hopes of Blifs. 
vhen th' Impenitent and Wicked die. 

Loaded with Crimes and Infamy, 
my Senfe at that fad Time remains, 
ley feel amazing Terrors, mighty Pains ; 
e Earned of that vaft, fhipendous Woe, 
:h they to all Eternity molt undergo, 
nfin*d in Hell with everlafting Chains, 
[nfernal Spirits hover in the Air, 
ce rav'nous Wolves, to feize upon the Prey, 
id hurry the departed Souls away 
» the dark Recepucles of Defpair : 
here they mud dwell till that tremendous Day, 
hen the loud Trumpet (hall call them to appear 
c A J^g* moil terrible, and moft fevere ; 

By whofe juft Sentence they muft go 
> everlafling Pains, and endleis Woe. 

DC. 

But the good Man, whofe Soul is pnre^ 

Unfpotted, regular, and free 
I all the ugly Stains of Luft and Villainy, 

Of Mercy and of Pardon fure, 
•oks thro' the Darknefs of the gloomy Night : 
id fees the Dawning of a glorious Day ; 
es Crowds of Angels ready to convey 

His Soul whene'er ihe takes her Flight 
the furpriiing Manfions of immortal Light. 

Then 
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Then the coelefHal Guards around him fland ; 
Nor fufFer the black Daemons of the Air 
T* oppofc his Paffage to the promised Land, 
Or tenrify his Thoughts with wild Defpair ; 

But all is calm within, and all without is fkir. 
His Pray'rs, his Charity, his Virtues, prcfs 
To plead for Mercy when he wants it moft ; 
Not one of aH the happy Number's loft : 
And thofe bright Advocates ne'er want Sacce(% : 

But when the SoxxVs releas'd from dull Mortality, 
She paffes up in Triumph thro* the Sky ; 
Where She's united to a glorious Throng 
G)f Angels ; who, with a cosleftial Song, 

Congfatulate her Conqueft as fhe flies along. 



If therefore all muft quit the Stage, 
When, or how foon we cgnnot know j 
But, late or early, we are fure to go ; 
In thefreih Bloom of Youth, or withwer'd Age ; 
We cannot take too fedulous a Care» 
In ihis important, grand Affair : 
For, as we die, we mufl remain ! 
Hereafter all our Hopes are vain. 
To make our Peace with Heav'n, or to return ^gaiii* 
The Heathen, who no better underAood 
Than what the Light of Nature taught, deckr'd. 

No future Mtfery could be prepar'd 
For the Sincere, the Merciful, the Good; 
But if there was a Sute of Reft, 

The 
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They ihould Mnth the (kitte Hkpfpifiefs be bleit 
As die immortal Gods, if Gods there w*fe, poiTeft 
We hate the PftMrtife^of the eternal T^rfth- 
Thofe who Kv^ well, and pioUs Paths p\rfrfu^, 
To Man, and td their Maker, true. 
Let 'em expitc in Afec?, or Youth, 

Can ncJvet mifs 
Their Way to cveHaftihg Biift : 
But from a Worid of Mifeiy and Care 
To Mimfiona of eternal Bafe repair; 

Where Joy in full Perfedlion ftot/«, 
And in an endlefs Circle moves. 
Thro' the vail Round of Beatific Love, 
Which no Cetfatioft knows. 



On the General Conflagration, 
and Enfuing Judgment. A 
Pindaric ESSAY. 

EJfe quoque infatisy reminiJcitUTy affore tevtpus 

^0 marey quo tellusj correpiaque regia c^li 

Ardtaty ^ mnndi moles opero/a laborat, Ovid. Met* 
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OW the black Days of univerfal Doom, 
Which wond'rbus Prophecies foretold, are come ; 
M What 
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What flrong Convulfions, what ftapendous Woe, 

Muft finking Nature undergo, 
Amidft the dreadful Wreck, and final Orerthrow ! 
Mcthinks I. hear her, confcious of her Fate, 

With fearful Groans, and hideous Cries, 
Fill the prefaging Skies ; 

Unable to fupport the Weight 
Or of the prefent or approaching Miferies. I 

Methinks I hear her fummon all 
Her guilty Offspring, raving with Defpair, 

And trembling, cry aloud. Prepare, 
Ye fublunary Pow'rs, t'attend my Funeral \ 

n. 

Seb, fee the tragical Portents, 
Thofe difmal Harbingers of dire Events ! 
Loud Thunders roar, and darting Lightnings fly 
Thro' the dark Concave of the troubled Sky ; 
The fi'ry Ravage is begun, the End is nigh. 
See how the glaring Meteors blaze ! 

Like baleful Torches, O they come. 
To light difiblving Nature to her Tomb ! 
And, fcatt'ring round their peftilential Rays, 
Strike the affrighted Nations with a wild Amaze. 
Vaft Sheets of Flame and Globes of Fire, 
By an impetuous Wind are driven 
Thro' all the Regions of th' inferior Heav'n ; 
Till, hid in fulph'rous Smoak, they feemingly expire. 

in. 

Sad and amazing 'tis to fee. 
What mad Confufion rages over all 

This fcorching Ball ! No 
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Country is exempt, no Nation fre^, 
each partakes tke epidemic Mifeiy. 
'hat difmal Havock of Mankind is made 
By Wars, and Peftilence, and Dearth, 

Thro* the whole mournful Earth ? 
Tiich with a murd'ring Fury tliey invade, 
ix>k by Providence, and all propitious Aid ! 
^hilft Fiends let loofe, their utmoft Rage employ, 

To ruin all Things here below ; 
heir Malice and Revenge no Limits know, 

in the univerfal Tumult, all deftroy. 

IV. 
ISTRACTED Mortals from their Cities fly. 

For Safety, to their champain Ground ; 

But there no Safety can be found ; 

The Vengeance of an angry Deity, 
h unrelenting Fury, does inclofe them round : 
nd whilft for Mercy fome aloud implore 

The God they ridicuPd before ; 

And others, raving with their Woe, 

Hunger, Thirft, Defpair, they undergo) 
lafpheme and curfe the PowV they fhould adore : 

Earth, parch'd up with Drought, her Jaws extends, 

And op'ning wide a dreadful Tomb, 
he howling Multitude at once defcends 
bgether, all into her burning Womb. 

HE trembling Alps abfcond their aged Heads 

1 mighty Pillars of infernal Smoke, 

Which from their bellowing Caverns broke, 
fufFocates whole Nations where it fpreads. 

M 2 ^ Some- 
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Somedinea the Fijpe within 4ivi4ps 
The malTy Rivers of thofe fiscsevCluUna^ 
Which hold together their prodigious SM^h 
And hurls the ihatter'd Rocks o'^r all the fiami; 
While Towns and Cities, cv'ry thing heV^f 
Is overwhelm'd with the f^ne Burft of W««« 
VI. 
No Show'rs deicend from the maligna^ 9kyt 
To cool the l^uming of the thirfty Fi«l4 ; 
The Trees no Leaves, no Grafs ^e MeR^WSi ^* 
Bnt all is barren, all is dry. 
The little Rivnlets no naore 
To larger Streama their ^V<ibut« pay» 
Nor to the ebbing Ocean they ; 
Which, with a Grange unufual Roar, 
Forfakes thofe ancientBonnds it would hay« pafi' Aefore, i 
And to the monilrous Deep in vain retires : | 

For ev*n the Deep itfelf is not fecure, I 

But, belching fubterraneous Fires,. | 

Increafes (UU the fcalding Calenture, 
Which neiUicr Earth, nor Air, nor Water,'caa «id«rc. 
VH. 
The Sun, by Sympathy, concernM 
At thofe Convulfions, Pangs, and Agonies, 
Which on the whole Creation feizc. 
Is to fubftantial Darknefs twrh'd. 
The neighboring Moon, as if a purple Flood 

O'erflow'd her tott'ring Orb, appears 
Like a huge Mafs of black corrupting Blood ; 
For ihe herfelf a Diffplution fears. 

The 
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!*he larger Planets, which once ihone fo bright, 
Vith the rcflcfted Rays ot borrow'd Light, 
ihook from their Centre, without Motion lie, 

Unweildy Globes of folid Night, 

And miaous Lumber of the Sky. 

vm. 

Amidst this dreadful Hurricane of Woes, 

(For Fire, Confufion, Horror, and Defpair, 

Fill ev'ry Region of the tortur'd Earth and Air) 

The great Archangel his loud Trumpet blows ; 
At whofi; amazing Sound frefh Agonies 
Upon expiring Nature feize : 
For now fhe'U in few Minutes know 
Th' ultimate Event and Fate of all below. 
Awake, ye Dead^ awake, he cries ; 

(For all muft come) 
All that had human Breath, arife. 
To hear your laft, unalterable Doom. 
IX. 
At this the ghaftly Tyrant, who had fway'd 
So many thoufand Ages uncontroli'd. 

No longer could his Scepter hold ; 
But gave up all, and was himfelf a Captive made» 
. The fcatter'd Particles of human Clay, 
Which in the ftlent Grave's dark Chambers lay, 
Refnme their priftinc Forms again. 
And now from mortal, grow immortal Men. 
Stupendous Energy of facred Pow'r, 
Which can colledt, where ever caft 

M 1 The 
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- The fmalleft Atoms, and that Shape reftore 
Which they had worn fo many Years before, 
That thrq' ftrange Accidents and num'rous Changes pad 
X. 
See how the joyfu! Angels fly 
From ev'ry Quarter of the Sky, 
To gather and to convoy all 
The pious Sons of human Race, 
To one capacious Place, 
Above the Confines of this flaming Ball. 

See with what Tendemefs and Love they bear 
Thofe righteous Souls thro' the tumult'ous Air ) 

Whilft the Ungodly ftand below. 
Raging with Shame, Confufion, and Defpair> 
Amidft the burning Overthrow, 
Expefting fiercer Torments, and acuter Woe. 
Round them infernal Spirits howling fly ; 
O Horror, Curfes, Tortures, Chains ! they cryj 
And roar aloud with execrable Blafphemy. 

XI. 
Hark how the daring Sons of Infamy,. 
Who once diflblv'd in Pleafures lay. 
And laugh'd at this tremendous Day^ 
To Rocks and Mountains now to hide 'em cry,. 
But Rotks and Mountains all in Aflies lie. 
Their Shame's fo mighty, and fo ftrong their Fear> 
That; rather than appear 
Before a God incens'd, they would be hurPd 
Amongft the burning Ruins of the World, 
And lie conceaPd, if pojQible for ever there. 

TiJBXe 
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Time was, they would not own a Deity, 
Nor after Death a future State ; 

But now, by fad Experience, find, too late. 
There is, and terrible to that Degree, 
That rather than behold his Face, they'd ceafe to be. 

And fure 'tis better, if Heav'n would give Confent, 

To have no Being ; but they mufl remain. 

For ever, and for ever be in Pain. 
O inexprefilble, flupendous Punifhment, 
Which cannot be endur'd, yet muft be underwent ! 

xn. 

But now the eaftern Skies expanding wide. 

The Glorious Judge Omnipotent defcends. 
And to the fublunary World his Paffage bends ; 
Where, cloath'd with human Nature, he did once refide* 

Round him the bright iEthereal Armies fly. 

And loud triumphant Hallelujahs iing. 

With Songs of Praife, and Hymns of Vi6lory, 
To their Coeleilial King ; 

All Glory, Pow'r, Dominion, Majefty> 

Now, and for everlafling Ages, be 
To the Eflential One, and Co-eternal Three, 
Perifh that World, as 'tis decreed. 
Which faw the God Incarnate bleed! ^ 

Perifli by thy Almighty Vengeance thofe 

Who durfl thy Perfon, or thy Laws, cxpofe ; 
The curfed Refufe of Mankind, and Hell's proud Seed. 

Now to the unbelieving Nations fhew^ 

Thou art a God from all Eternity; 

Not titular, or but by Office fo ; 

And 
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And let 'em the myfterious Union fte 
Of human Nature with the Dtiiy. 
XUL 
With mighty Tranfpoits, yet with awful Fears, 
The Good behold this glorious Sight ; 
Their God in all his Majefty appears, 
InefEtble, amazing bright. 
And feated on a Throne of everlafling Light. 
Round the Tribunal, next to the moft High, 
In Aicred Diicipline and Order, ftand 
The Peers and Princes of the Sky, 
As thty excel in Glory or Command. 
Upon die Right Hand that illufbious Crowds 
In the white Bo^Mn of a ihining Cloud, 
Whole Souls, abhorring all ignoble Crimes, 

Did, with a ftcady Courfp, purfue 
His holy Precepts in die worft of Times, 
Maugre what Earth or Hell, what Men or ]>Bvih could do.^ 
And now That God they ^d to Death adore. 
For whom fuch Torments and fuch Pains they bore, 
Returns to place them on thofe Thrones above, 
Where, undifturb'd, uncloy'd, they will poflefs 
Divine, fubftantial Happinefs, 
Unbounded as his Pow*r, and lafting as his Love. 
XIV. 
Go, bring, the Judge impartial, frowning, cries, 
Thofe rebel Sons, who (Hd my Laws defpifc ; 
Whom neither Threats nor Promifes coidd move. 
Not all my Sufferings, nor all my Love, 
To fave themfelves from everlafling JM5feries. 

At 
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: this t«a Miliions of Arclungels flow 

rifter th9A X^glUning? or the fwifteft Thowghjt, 

And If^fs tha^i in w Inftant broiight 

The wretched, curs'd, infernal, Crew ; 

Who with diftc^ed Afpeds come, 
'o hear theur iad, intolerable Dqo». 
las ! they cry, ope Beam of Mercy ihew. 

Thou all-forgiving Deity ! 
pardon Crimes is lutqral lo Thee ; 
rafh as to nothing, or rufpend our Woe : 
But if it c annot, cannot be, ^ 
And we m^ft go i^tQ a QvJ^ Qf JFinf, 
(For who can wjth OmBApotonce cpnitend ?) 
rant, for Thou art a Gop, it may at laft expire. 

And all our Tortures have an End ; 
Eterixal ^vimings, Q, we cannot bear t 
Tho' now our Bodies too immortar are. 
Lot *em he pungent to thf laft Degree ; !) 

And let oqr Paias iiiQumerabie be $ / 

It let 'em not <^xvd to all Etemi^ ! ^ 

XV. 

Lo, )now there do» «o Pbce itmmn 
For Penitence \jA Tews, bMt aU 
MiiiA by their Aftipns Aajad or £U1 : 
To hope for Pity i$ in rajm ; 
'he Dye is caft, and not to be recaU'4 agaim* 
Two mighty Books are by two Angek brougb: ; 
In this, impartially recwded, ftaadj 

The L^w of Kati^rf , and Dims CommaBob ; 

In 
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In that, each A6tion, Word, and Thought, 
Whatc'cr was faid in fecrct, or in fecrct wroaght. 
Then firft the Virt'ous and the Good» 
Who 4II the Fury of Temptation flood. 
And bravely pafs'd thro' Ignominy, Chains, andBlood> 
Attended by their Guardian Angels, come 
To the tremendous Bar of final Doom. 
In vaii/the grand Accufer, railing, brings 
A long Indidbnent of enormous Things 
Whofe Guilt wip'd off by penitential Tears, 
And their Redeemer's Blood and Aeonies, 
No more to their Aftonifhment appears. 
But in the fecrct Womb of dark Oblivion lies. 

XVI. 
Come now, my Friends, He cries, ye Sons of Grace, 
Partakers once of all my Wrongs and Shame, 

Defpis'd and hated for my Name ; 
Come to your Saviour's and your God*s Embrace I 
Afcend, and thofe bright Diadems poflefs. 
For you by my Eternal Father made. 
E'er the Foundation of the World was laid ; 
And that furpriiing Happinefs, 
Immenfe as my own Godhead, and will ne'er be lefs. 
For when I languifhing in Prifon lay. 
Naked, and flarv'd almoft for want of Bread, 

You did your kindly Vifits pay. 
Both cloath'd my Body, and my Hunger fed. 
Weary'd with Sicknefs, or opprefs'd with Grief, 
Your Hand was always ready to fupply : 
Whatever I wanted, you were always by, 
. To ihare my Sorrows, or to give Relief- In 
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In all Dillrefs, fo tender was your Love, 

I could no anxious Trouble bear ; 
No black Misfortune, or vexatious Care, 
But you were ftill impatient to remove, 
And mourn'd, your charitable Handfhould unfuccefsfiil 
All this you did, tho' not to mc [prove : 

In Perfon, yet to mine in Mifery : 

And fhall for ever live 
In all the Glories that a God can give. 
Or a created Being's able to receive. 

xvn. 

At this the Architects Divine on high. 
Innumerable Thrones of Glory raife. 
On which they, in appointed Order, place 

The human Co-heirs of Eternity ; 
And with united Hymns the God Incarnate praife, 
O Holy, Holy, Holy Lord, 
Eternal God, Almighty One^ 
Be Thou for ever, and be Thou alone. 
By all thy Creatures, conftantly ador*d ! 
Ineffable, Co-equal Tkrtey 
Who from Non-entity gave Birth 
To Angels and to Men, to Heaven and to Earth, 
yet always waft Thyf^lf, and wilt for ever be. 
But for thy Mercy, we had ne'er poffeft 
Thcfe Thrones, and this immenfc Felicity 
Could ne'er have been fo infinitely bleft : 
Therefore all Glory, Pow'r, Dominion, Majefty, p 
To Thee, O Lamb of God, to Thee, > 
For ever, longer, than for ever, be ! 3 

Thek 
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xvm. 

Then the Incarnate Godhead tnms his Face 

To thofe upon the Left, saA cries, \ 

(Alfilighty Vengeance fldhing in his Eyes) ft 

Ye impious, unbelieving Race, 
To thofe eternd Torments go, 
Prepar'd for thofe rebellions Sons of Light, 
In burning Darknefs and in flaming ISBght ; 
Which fliall no Limit or Ceffatioft know. 

But always are extreme, ami always will be ib. 
The final Sciitence ^% a dre&dftiil Ciotti 
Inclofing all th« nfiftrable Craiwdy 
A mighty Hlfrrkafl* of Thttfidtr rofe. 
And hurl'd 'em att iftt6-a Lafee of Fire, 
Mnbich neveri tfewf , ne^ei- caft «xpbi; 
The vaft Abyft of ehdiefe WbcB ! 

Whilft with their Go i> th6 Righteous- ifiottnt Oft %h. 
In glorious Tritti!t{>k pafllng tkiro' tl^Sky; 

To Joys immen^, Md ev^hiiiig &i(C^. 
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e Account of Mr. Pomfret, 
and his Writings. 



H E two following Pieces are the only P^ 
itUal Remains of the Reverend Mr. Pom- 
fret, and were lately found, amonefome 
other of his Papers of a private. Nature, 
in the Cuftody of an intimate Friend. 
^ The firft of them, intitled, Reafon^ was wrote by 
ion in the Year 1700, when the Debates concerning . 
ke Db^bine of the Trinity were carried on with fo mncn 
leat by the Clergy one againft another, that King 
(fiLi.iAM was obliged to ipterpofe his Royal Authorinr, 
if potting an End to that pernicious Controvert, 
mmgh an Afl of Parliament, ftridly forbidding an^ 
crfimt whatfoever to publiih their Notions on thu 
nfajefi. It is indeed a fevere, tho' very juft,. Satire 
poo the Antagonifts engaged in that DUpute : and 
ras pablilhed by Mr. Pom fret at the Time it was 
vote. The not inferting of// among his other Poems^ 
rhen he coUe^led them mtoaVolume, was, on account 
f hit having received very fignal Favours from fbme of 
be Pcrfons therein mentioned ; But, Tbey^ as well as 
ilc, being now dead, it is hoped that the Revival of it 
t this JunAure, will anfwer the fame good Purpofes 
Qtendcti by the Author in its originai Compotition; 

The other t intitled. Dies No-vijfma ; or. The Lafi 
Ipiphatr^ ; a Pindaric Ode^ onChriJPsfecond Appearance to 
uJge the fForld, is now printed from a Manufcript un- 
ler his own Hand. It muft be, indeed, confefled, that 
nany excellent Pens have exercifed their Talents upon 
his Subjed; but yet notwithftanding the different Man- 
N 2 ner 



1 



iv Seme Account of Mr. Pomfret. ) 

ner in which they have treated it, I dare fay , there inll \ 
fee found fuch a holy Warmth animatinjg .this Piece | 
th^u|^out, that, as iTfi Guardian'has oblerVied oTBt- \ 
nfint Poetry t We Jball fi}fd a KittJef^Kefufge/m mtt Plct- 
fure» audour Diverfion *wiU become our Safety. 

Having thus given a ^thfiil Account of thefe va- 
luable lUmainSi there is another natural Piece of Jjiffice 
IHll due to the Memory of the Juttor. h\i& & 
.Place, by eivinv fome Account of his Paiiul/».to cJea}. 
him from, the A^^erfions of Fanatidjm, which hiore l>eeii' 
generally caft on hin^ throu|B|h a notorious Miftal^ &<• 
and, in the next Place, to defend the GenainenefiLit? 
his Writings from the injurious Treatnien,^ oY thofe 
who have,, either through Malice or I^brifice^ a- 
fcribey) Ibme of diem to other PeHbns. ,. - . 

.Thb true Recount of his Family, is as fbUorwa; viL 
Mr. PoMPR]9T'^Fi(therwasRcAoro£/iitfMin JBUM^ 
j^/r/, and himfelf was preferred to the tAymg'dFMiU^ 
in. the fame County; He was liberally ^ncfttodijttj, 
emijie^t Gnqnmar School in theCountry ; fioQi wlia^ 
he was fent to the Univerfity of Caimhriehte ; Init or wSS 
College he was entered I know not, , Th^^ hf wiM 
xnoft of his Poetical Compofitions, tooH the tJ^W^ <? 
Mailer of Arts, and yeiy early accompliiU^' finUcIf 
in moft Kinds of Polite literature. 

It was fhortly after his leaving the Uniydifi^, fEat 
he \Yas preferred to the Livinj^ of Madden abdv^q^r 
tloned; and fo far was he from being in the leaft da)RpJ- 
cd with Fofiatid/m, that I have ^ten heard him cic- 
p^efs his Abhorrence of the defirucuve Teiicte tt'Sjp* 
tained by thofe People, both a^ainft our Relipoms and 
Civil Rights. 

This Imputation, it fcems, was caft on ^, by there 
havmg been one of his Surname, though not any way 
related to himi a Diflenting Teacher, who £ed not 

lon^ 
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Ions 2|go* : So far diftant £x>m the Accufadpn were 
the rrmc^les of this excelltnt Mw. 

About tiie Year 170)9 Mr. PoMrnsT cave up to 
Lnukn^ "fat Inftitation and Indii6tion ipto ^ vtrj jcon- 
fiderable laving : But was retarded /or fometime, by 
«lK%aft t^en fa^Dr. Hekry Comfton, then^xlhop 
of LmCmt, at ^tkfiur Lines in ^e Clqfe of his Pomt 
iodtled^ TbeChoiet: 

.tA^ 0t 1 mmr ^pre^ch^J the Ftrge rffJfiy 
AmMtidRtlaiini (for rJiweno Witej 
MmM t^t^ ifim 4dl.^ worldly Ca^^ 
xWiik J did fir « bewr State pr^^e. 

Trb Parentbifiiy in theie Verfes, was fo malicioafly 
t<^I»«faited'tothe^ilhopy'diat hi»IxHd(hm was givento 
■ m ac rtU nd, // could >bear-no other Coimritltiony tiuin 
^dnt^Mhr. Pomfrvt preferred a Miftre/s before a W}fe : 
' Ao^y'I fliinjL, the contrary is felf-«vident ; the ^Verfes 
Jm;^lyhig no more/ than the Preference ofa ^it^U Ltfrxo 
9fMru^ ; unltfis his Brethren of the Gown • will ^sBkrt 
vthatan-jnimarrted.Glereyxnaa cannot live without n^/- 
jffr^. But the worthy 'Prelate was jfboncoavincNiipf the 
l^repenielMalice of Mr. PoMFRST's/Enenues towaitds 
iba,' he jbein|^at that Time man-ied : Yet theii«bafe Op-^ 
'Oofition'cM^his deferved Merit: had lA.fome Meafore it». 
WSt^; .%ryby theObftr«aions he met with, and the 
1GpMi?:P0a^ being at that time very rifey^he^fickened of 
Hiiem,.and tliedatZ^Wo;?, in the t6th Yearofhis Age.. 

The ungenerous Treatment he has iince «iet with,. 
JAJTSgard to his-PoefifoI Comfo/iforu, ,is in.a.Book ipti- 

tled- 
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tied. Poem ly the EarlofKoscoMMOKtndMr* Duke*; 
in the Preface to which the Publiiher has peremptorily 
inferted the following Paragraph : In this ColkSion (fays 
ht)ofmj £^tf/ Roscommon's Poems, Care has been ta- 
kin t9 in/ert all that I could poffihfy procure that arepvilj 
genuine ; there halving been /e*veral Things puLliJhe J mukr 
nis Name, luhich ivere ivritten $y others^ the Authors of 
*which I could fit do'wny if it luere material. Now this 
arrogant Editor would have been more jaft, both to 
the Public, and to the Earl of Roscommon's Memory, 
in telline us ivhat Things had been publifhed under 
his Lordihip's Name bv others, than l^ coftcealing 
the Authort of any fuch grofi Impofitions. Infiead ^ 
which, he is fo much a Stranger to Impartiality^ that 
he has been guilty of the very Crime he exclaims 
againft ; for he has not only attributed the ProJpeQ of 
Death to the Earl of Roscommon, which was wrote 
by Mr. Pomfret many Years afW hia Lordihip^s 
Deceafe; but likewife another Piece, intitled, ?2r 
Prayer o/^Jeremy Paraphrafid\ propheticaMp repxefemiwg 
the paffionate Grief of the Jewiih People for the Lofs of 
their Town and Sanduary ; written by Nfr. Soutbcot, 
a worthy Gentleman now living, who firft publilhed it 
himfelf in the Year 1717* f So that it is to be hoped, 
in a future Edition of the Earl of Roscommon's and 
Mr. Duke's Poems ^ the fame Care will be taken to do 
thefe Gentlemen Juftice, as to prevent any other Perfo|is 
from hereafter injuring the Memory of his Lftrdfiip. 

PHILJLETHES. 
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2 REASON, A FOEU. 

ftto Quickly "itykkgi k fbHakfe!^ «s fo«D, 

Uke MMhdiig Stan^tiut never ii^ tin Nooi< 

Th< Soal can fcarce above the Body rife i 
AtA ail we fce is with "ictrporeal Eyes* 
Life now does fearce one Glimpfe of li^t difplay ; 
We mo»iirn in Darknefs, and defpair of Day : 
That nat'ral Light, once dreft in orient Beams, 
Is BOW diminiih'd and a Twilight feems ; 
A mifcellaneotts Compofition, made 
Of NiglR ani'Day, #f Svnfhine aod^f Shade.* ' 
Thro' all \illdntain MMktm now^we lK>k, 
And tidl f Hftt Fal^^ni/,'%thic}i fSt^rmth we took : 
So Rays projeAed from the Ea/em Skies, 
Shew the felfe Day before the Son can rLfe. 

'^HAT fettle Kndwleilge now, which iGbn-olMiuai,. 
'^fdoi outward Objects and from Senfe he gtfaM :: 
'6e,'like a wretched'Slave mnft.plod and/weat i^ 
By day moil toll, by Ni^t diatl^oil.rQ)eat ;, 
Anil yet at laft, what little l^niit he gains ? 
A Begga?s*fi:tfrvcft,»gl«ui'a with nj^ty.lPkins.. 

The l^ifeons'ftill ptedominant wQl^mle, 
Ungovem'd, rdde, not' bred in 'Hm/on's Stibqbl. ; 
Onr tJnderftaifding they withl^arhnefs fill, 
Caufe ftrctag Cdhrtijitioas, and pervert Ae Will : 
On thMethfrScJul, as dnfonaeHowingTide, 
Muft fitrirfd^ntHcrriigtug Billows ride. 



REASON. A POEM.' 3. 

iny*d away j ^ kow ca|ij3e ^tkflood 

h' impetao^s l^forrent of thje TOilmg'^ 

t gone, faii^^HoBe^ fo> 4l ({ur ^iearmnj^'s vitttf f 

Jan we be free^^ere ^ie the Rule maintaiii $ 

fhefe are the Tools of Kj^owledge] wkkh we ufe ; 

rhe Spirits heated, xjriX fb-fuij^ Things prodx^ce. 

Tell me, wKojeWthe Pajfibns could coiimnili 

Or from the |(ody'diieiaga£^ tKe Soul ?' 

Till this is'dqnei our bbfl Piirfuits are vain. 

To conquer TrutK, and unmix'd Knowledge gun. 

Thro' all the bulkjr Volumes of* the ]>ead. 

And thro* thofe ^ooks that modern Times have Ive^ 

With P^in we travef, as ^ro' mbbnili drodiuC 

WhereVcarce'one'uMuI Han't^u evcfr fbuioMl i 

O'er-nin witti' "^mtif which (b t^ictt appear. 

Our Search proves vain, no Spark of Truth is there. 

Wfi AT'i all t^ nbiiy Jarj^n df^e Schools^ *> 
But idle Nonfenfioi^ USmons j^odlsj . > 

W)io fetter i^A^ wi£peip»lex&^^ ^J 

What in Aqvina's iSp&y Works ace'fS>und» 
I)oes not enlij^Eten' Keajon^ (>dt .cpifennd, . 
Who travels Scotus^ fweDing Tomes, &au una 
A Clodd of i)itr^efs niing on tSe Kwuf. 

In^ccmtmv9cic<l Points can £ga/w (if iff ^ 

When Pi^n or Conceit,^ h'urrie's ns iffi} 
Thus his new Notibni Sherlock would inftul, 
Aii i&iitkii^2ieSt ^yfteries at fiifi^ 
But, by utilucky Wit, perplex'd thtai more, 
And made them darker than they were before. 

SVtf 
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South ibon opposM hitn, oot of Chriftian 2^ea] ; 

Shewing how well he coald difpnte and rail. 

How (hall we e'er difcover which is right. 

When both fo eagerly maintain the Fight ? 

Each does the other's Arguments deride ; 

Each has the Church and Scripture on his Side. 

The iharpy ill-natur'd Combat's but a Jeft ; 

Both may be wrong ; one, perhaps, errs the leaft. 

How atkdXL we know which Articles are true. 

The oU ones of the Church, or Burnet's mw ? 

In Paths uncertain and unfafe he treads. 

Who blindly follows others fertile Heads, 

What fure, what certain Mark have we to know. 

The rightor wrong 'twixtBuRG£ss,WAKE,andHowi? 

Should nntun'd Nature crave the Medic Arty 
What Health can that contentious Tribe impart ? 
Sv'ry Phyfidan writes a different Bill, 
And gives no other Reafiu but his Will. 
No longer boaft your Art, ye impious Race ; ^ 

Let Wars 'twixt AkaUes and Adds ccafe ; \ 

And proud G — ll with Colbatch be at Peace. J 
Gibbons and Raoclifpb do but rarely guefs ; 
To-Day they've ^<W, To-Morrow nc Succefs. 
Ev'n Garth and • Maur:us fdttljtimes fiiail i»rcvail. 
When Gibson, leam'd Hannes, and Tyson, fail. 
And, more than once, we've feen that blund'ringS— ne. 
Miffing the Gout, by chance has hit the Stone ; 

The 

* Sir Richard Blackmore. 
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The Patient does the lucky Error £nd : 

A Cure he works, tho* not the Cure defign'd. 

Custom, the World's great Idol, we adore j 
And knowing this, we feek to know no more. 
What Education did at firft receive. 
Our ripen'd Age confirms us to believe ; 
The careful Nurfe, and Prieft, are all we need. 
To learn Opinions, and our Country's Creed : 
The Parents Precepts early are inltiird. 
And fpoil the Man, while they inftru^l the Child. ^ 
To what hard Fate is human Kind betrayM, 
When thus implicit Faith's a Virtue made ; 
When Education more than Truth prevails. 
And nought is current but what Cuftom feals ? 
Thus, from the Time we firft began to know. 
We live and learn, but not the Wifer grow. 

Wb feldom ttie our Liberty aright. 
Nor judge of Things by univeHal light : 
Our Prepofleffions and Afiedions bind 
The Soul in Chains, and lord it o'er the KGnd ; 
And if Self-int'reft be but in the Cafe, 
Our unexamin'd Principles may pais. 
Good if eav'ns ! that Man ihould thus himfelf deceive. 
To kam on Credit, and on Truft believe ! 
jBetter the Mind no Notions had retain'd. 
But ftiU a fidr, unwritten Blank remain'd : / 
For now, who Truth from Falihood would difcem, 
Muft firft dUrobe the Muid, and all unlearn ; 

BrrorSf 



.6 ^REASON, A POEM. 

Erron, cpntraAed in unmindfal Youth, 

When once remov'd, will finooth the Way to Truth : 9 

To difpoflSbfs the Child the Mortal lives, V 

But lieath approaches e'er the Man arrives. ^ 

. Those whowpul^Learning'sgloriousKingdom&id, : 

The dear-bought Purchaie of ^e ^ading^Mind, [• 

From nvi^ny j^apgers muft themfeives stcquit, | 

And more than ^^(ylla and Cbofyhdis meet. \ 
Oh ! ^Jf^t ^ Ocean muft be voyaged o'er. 




Does not jthat fooliih Deference we pay 
To Men that li^'<L^ng^ fince, our Pan^ge ftay ; 
What odd,* prepoft'roiis Patlis'at fii% we treJuf, ^ 
And learn to walk by ilumbjiftg on jhe Dead } 
Firft we" a bl^ijiug tkjpm tlie G^ave (i^^re, 
Worfhip old C/m/, j^nd ^ejuip^nti acfore ; 
The rey'jjp^d Sage, ^Jth v^ft Efteem, ^^e prize : 
He liv'd long %ce. and mt^ilj^e wjp^n^'rous ll^ft* 
Thus arc we Debtors to tW fempu^^e^d, 

.jpojc^fdl^^fG Prrors .which tfifir i^^iicfes bred : 
Errors ind^d t, formal Knowledge, ftay*d 
With thofc firft T'imes, nor farther Was cqnvey*d ; 
While light Opinion s . are m ac h , lower brou ght, " 
Fojc^jm^ijie Waycs^oOgjprancy (fie^oat^ 
But folid Titith rf^r!& evQT jg^s j^eS^ie, 

^^^J^n it finks, and n^eiP emerges more. 

SVPPOSE 
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Suppose thofe many dreadful Dangers pafty 
rill Knowledge dawn, and blefs the Mind, at lafi ? 
h ! no ; 'tis now inviron'd from oar "E^yes^ 
jdes all its Charms, and undifcover'd lies, 
ruth, like a fingle Point, efcapes the Sight, 
nd claims Attention to perceive it right : 
at what reiembles Truth is foon defcry'd, 
sread like a Surface, and expanded wide, 
he firft Man rarely, very irarely, finds 
he tedious Search of long enquiring Minds : 
at yet what's worfe, we know not when we err ; 
'^hat Mark does Truth, what bright Diftinftion, "bear f 
bw do we know, that what lAje kno-w is true? 
ow fhall we Falfhood fly, and Truth purfue ? 
It none then here his certain Knowledge boail ; 
''is all but Probability at moft : 
his is the eafy Purchafe of the Mind, 
he Fulgar^s Trea/ure, which we foon may find ; 
It Trutb lies hid, and ere we can explore 
he glitt'ring Gem, our fleeting Life is o*er. 



O Dies 



Dies Noviffima : 

OR, THE 

LAST EP IP HANt 

A Pindaric Ode, on Christ'i 
Second Appearance, to Judg 
the World* 



I. 

ADIEU, ye toyifh Reeds, that once could pleafe 
My fofter Lips, and lull my Cares to Eafe : 
Be gone ; I'll wafte no more vain Hours with yoa : 
And fmiling Sylvia too, adieu ! 

A brighter Pow*r invokes my Mufe, 
And loftier Thoughts and Raptures does infiiie. 

See ! beck'ning from yon Cloud, He ftands» 
And promifes Ailiftance from his Hands, 

I feel the heavy rolling God, 
Incumbent, revel in his frail Abode^ H< 



The Laft Epiphany. 9 

How my Breaft heaves, and Pulfes beat ! 
nky I fink, beifeath the furious Heat : 
The weighty Blifs o'erwhelms my Breaft, 
id over-flowing Joys profufely wafte. 
Some nobler Bard, O Sacred P(nv^r, infpire. 
Soul more large, th' Elapfes to receive : 
And, brighter yet, to catch the Fire, 
id each gay following Charm frwn Death to-fave ! 
— In vain the Suit — the God inflames my Breaft ; 
I rave, with Extaflcs oppreft : 
ife, the Mountains leflen, and retire y 
id now I mix, unflng'd, with elemental Fire: 
The leading Deity I have in view; 
>r Mortal knows, as yet, what Wonders will enfue* 

. .■ n- 

E paft thro* Regions of unfuUy'd Light ; 

I gaz'd, and flcken'd at t)ie blifsful Sight ; 

fhudd'ring Palenefs (eiz'd my Look : 

At lad the Peft flew off, and thus I fpoke ; 

Say, Saered Guide, (hall this bright Clime 

" Survive the fatal Tefl: of Time, 

3r perifli, with our mortal Globe below, 

"When yon bright Sun no longer fhines ? ** 
Straight I finifti'd — veiling low j 
The Vtfionary Pow*r rejoins ! 
'Tis not for you to afk, nor mine to fay, 
"The Niceties of that tremendous Day. 

O 2 " Know 
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«* Know, when o'er-jaded Time his Round has ron, 
«* And f:ni(h'd are the radiant Journej's of the ^//«, 

" The great ctcijii'c Morn (hall rife, 
•' And Hczx^tCs Bright Judge appear in opening Skies, 
" Eternal Grace and Juftice He'll beftow 

•* On all the trembling IVorU below. " 

m. 

He faid. I mus'd ; and thus return'd : 
'• What Enfigns, courteous Stranger, tell, 

" Shall the brooding Day reveal ? 
He aniwer'd mild — — — — 

" Already, flupid with their Crimes, 
" Blind Mortals proitratc to their Idols lie : 

** Such were the boding Times, 

•* Ere Ruin blallcd from the fluicy Sky j 
** Difolv'd they lay in fulfome Eafc, 

" And revell'd in luxuriant Peace 5 
•* In Bacchanals they did their Hours confume> 
'* And Bacchanals led on their fwift, advancing Doom." 

IV. 

A in ' L i ' »i /. i 1: Chr'ijli already v! fe , 

And dare t'aff»vage the angry Skies ; 
Erratic Throngs their Saviour's Blood deny. 
And from the Crcfsy alas ! He does negledled figh ; 
The Anli'Chrif/ian Ptnn?*r has rais'd his Hydra-Head, 
And Ruin, only Icfs than Jesus' Health, does fpread. 

So 
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So long the Gore thro' poifonM Veins has flowM, 
That fcarcely ranker is a Fury's Blood ; 
Yet fpacious Artifice, and fair Diiguife, 
The Monger's Shape, and curft Defign, belies : 
A Fiend's black Venom, in an Angel's Mien, 

Ele quaffs, and fcatters, the contagious Spleen ; 

Straight, when he finiihes his lawlefs Reign, 
Nature ihall paint the fhining Scene, 

Quick as the Lightning which inipires th« Train 



\ 



¥QKyfhKTi Confujkn fhall provoke the Fray, 
And Nature from her ancient Order ftray ; 

Black Tempefts, gath'ring from the Seas around. 
In horrid Ranges fhall advance \ 
And, as they march, in thickeft Sables drown'd. 

The Rival Thunder from the Clouds fhall found, / , 
And Lightnings join the fearful Dance : 
The bluft'ring Armies o'er the Skies fhall fpread. 

And univerfal Terror fhed ; 
Loud ifTuing Peals and rifing Sheets of Smoke, 
Th' encumber'd Region of the Air fhall choke ; 
The noify Main fhall lafh the fufF'ring Shore, 

And from the Rocks the breaking Billows roar ;; " 

Black Thunder burfts, blue Lightnings bum. 
And melting Worlds to Heaps of Aihes turn ; 
The Forelts fhall beneath the Tempeft brtnl. 

And rugged Winds the nodding Cedars rend, 

O 3 REV£KiS£ 
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VI. 

Reverse all Nature's Web ihall run. 
And fpotlefs MiJruUy all aroand. 

Order y its flying Foe, confound ; 
WhiK backward all theThteadsihallliaftetobeui 

Triumphant ChMs^ with his oblique Wand, 
(The Wand with which ere Time begun. 

His wfpd'ring Slaves he did command. 
And mudJt'^ fcamper right, and in rude Rangei 

The hoftile Harmony fh^ chace ; 
And as the Nymph reiigns her Place, 

And panljjng to the neighb'ring Refuge flies. 
The fbrmlefs'Hjf^^ flaughters with his Eyes, 
And following, iibnns the pearching Dame's Reb 

Adding the Terror of his Threat ; 
The Globe fhall faintly tremble round. 
And backward jolt, diilorted with the Woun^.. 

vn;. 

Sw AT h'd in fubftantial Shrowds of Night, 
The fick'ning Sun fhall from the World retire, 

Stript of his dazling Robes of Fire ; 
Which dangling once fhaj round a lavifhFloddof I 
No frail Eclipfe, ||||; all eflential Shade, 

Not yielding to prii|jj^val Gl«om, 
Whim Day was yfii an Embryo in the Womb ; 
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Nor glimm'iing in its Source, withfilver Streamers play'd, 
K jetty Mixture of the Darknefs fpread 

O'er murmuring JEgypf% Hea4»| 

And that which Angels drew 
O'er Nature's Face, when Jesus dy'd ; 
Which fleeping Ghofts for this miftook. 
And riling, off their hanging Funerals ihook. 
And fleeting pafs'dyexpos'd their bloodlefsfireails toYiew : 
Yet find it not fo dark, and to their Dormitories glide. 

Vffl. 

Now bolder Fires appear. 

And o'er the palpaUe Qbfcurement fport. 
Glaring and gay as falling Luciper,^ 

Yetmark'd withFate as when, he fiedth^aetheiial Court, 
And plung'd into the opening Gulph of Night % 
A Sabre of immortal Ftame I bore. 

And, with this Arm, his fl^ouriihing Plume I torc> 
And ftraight the Fieni retreated from the Fight*^ 

Mean time the lambent Prodigies on high 
Take, gamefome Meafures in the Sky h 

Joy'd with his future Feaft, the Thunder roars 
In Chorus to th* enormous Harmony ; 

And haloo*s to his Offspring from fulphur'ous Stores : 

Applauding how they tilt, and how they fly. 
And th^ir e^ch nimble Turn, and radiant Embafly. 

Thi 
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X. 

The Moon turns paler at the Sight, 

And all the blaT^ng Orbs deny thcii* Light ; 
The Lightning, with its livid Tail, 
A Train of glitt'ring Terrors draws behind^ 
Which o'er the trembling World prevail ; 
Wing'd arid blown on by Storms of Windj 

They Ihew the hideous Leaps on either Hand 
Oi Nighty that fpreads her Ebon* Curtains round. 
And there erefts her royal Stand, 

In fev*n-fold winding ^f/ her confcious Temples bound. 

XL 

The Stars next, ftarting from their Sphere, 
In giddy Revolutions leap and bound ;. 
Whilft this with double Fury glares, 
Anct meditates new Wars^ 
And wheels in fportive Gyres around. 
Its Neighbour (hall advance to fight ; 
And while each offers to enlarge its Right, 
The general Ruin ihall increafe. 
And banifh all the Votaries of Peace. 
No more the Stars, witli paler Beams,. 
Shall tremble o'er the Midnight Streams, 
But travel downward to behold 

What mimics 'em fo twinkling there j 
And like Narcissus, as they gain more near. 
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For the lo^'^d Imagt ftnught expire, 
And agonize in warm Defire, 
Or flake their Luft, as in the Stream they roll. 

xn. 

Whilst the World bams, and all the Orbs below 

In their viperous Ruins glow, 
They fink, and unfupported leave the Skiea, 

Which fall abrupt, and tell their Torment in the Noife* 
Then fee the Almighty Judgb, fedate and bright, 

Cloth'd in Imperial Robes of Light ! 
His Wings the Wind, rough Storms, the Chariot bear : 

And nimble Harbingers before him fly. - 
And with officious R.udenefs brufh die Air; 
Halt as he halts, tiien doubling in their Flight, 

In horrid Sport with one another vie. 
And leave behind quick-winding Tra^s of Light ; 
Then urging, to their Ranks they dofe. 
And (hiv'ring, left they fiart, vl failing Caravan Qomfofe^ 

xm. 

The Mighty Judge rides in ieinpefl;*6tis Statft 
Whilft mighty Guards his Orders WAit : 

His waving Veftments fhine 
Bright as the Suvy which lately did its Beams refign. 
And bumifh'd Wreaths of Light fliall make his Form 
* [Divine. 

Strong Beams of Majefty around his Tetopks play, 
And the tranfcendent Qayety of his Face aUay : 

Hit 
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lEt Fmhei^t rev'rend Chanaen He'll wear. 

And both overwhelm with light, and over-awe with Fear ; 

M]rriads of Angels ihall be there. 

And I9 perhaps, clo(e the tremendoos Rear ; 
Angeky the firft and fureft.Sons of Day, 

Clad with eternal Youth, and, as their Veftments gay. 

XI\^ 

No a for Magni£cence alone, 

To brighten and enlarge the pageant Scene, 
Shall we encircle his more dazling Throne^ 

And fwell the Luftre of his pompous Train ; 
The nimble Minifters of Blifs or Woe 

We ihall attend, and fave, or deal the Blow, 
As He admits to Joy, or bids to Fain. 

XV. 

Thb welcome News 
Thro' every AngePs Breaft freih Raptures ihall diffufe. 

The Day is come. 
When Satan with hisPow'rs ihall iinkto endlefsDoom; 
No more ihall we his hoilile Troops purfue 
' From Cloud to Cloud, nor the long Fight renew. 

XVI. 

Then Rafh a el, big with Life, the Trump ihall found : 
From falling Spheres the joyful Muiic ihall rebound. 
And Seas and Shores ihall catch and propagate it round : 

Louder 



The Laft Epiphany. 17 

Louder he'll blow, and it ihall fpeak more (hrilly 
Than when from SinaPs Hill, 
In Thunder, thro' the horrid redd'ning Smoke, 

The Almighty ipoke. 
We'll fhoiit around with martial Joy, 
And thrice the vaulted ikies ihall rend» and thrice onr 

[ihoats reply. 
Then firft th* ArchangeV% Voice, aloud. 

Shall chearfully falute the Day and Throng, 
And Halklujahy fill the Crowd ; 
And I perhaps, fhall clofe the Song. 

xvn. 

From its long Sleep all human Race ihall riie. 
And fee the Mom and Judge advancing in the Sides : 

To their old Tenements the S^uh return, 
Whilft, down the Steep of Heay'n as fwift the Judob 

[defcends : 
Thefe look illufbious bright, no mofetomoum; 
Whilft, fee, diflraded Looks yon ftalking Shades attends 
The Saints no more ihall coniiift on the Deep, 
Nor rugged Waves infult the laboring Ship ; 
But from the Wreck in Triumph they ari/e^ 
And borne to BU/s^ ihall tread Emfyrted S^eu 
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